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PREFACE. 

^^■r\EAR!^ cries Mm. Langtiifh, ^ do 

•■-^ you know^ Colonel Prattle, who Aif 
authorcls of the Sword of Peace is, tlwt 
Iteieps herfelf thus incog, ? ** 

*^ Oh I yes, M^am ; J am credibly infonncd 
ihe is i grocer^s daughter in ITiames Street, 
that has returned an unfuceefsful candidati^ 
from India for gold mores, and lacks of, ru<- 
pees ; a n>ere adventurefs, Madanv^' 

^^ Nay, Colooi^l, hardly foi for fee fecars 
laliier fcvcrely upon that point,** — r^— 

^ By ao means a uepelJary confequen^e fe^ 
Ifaoiiiid nxat be ib. Madam, upon that account ;*^ 
riepUes CounfeUor Se^ar. 

^* Pooh r* inteiTupts Mm. Ga^le^ ^* ro fiicH 
dwig^ I allure you ; for a particular friend of 
owic« who is e;i^treniely intimate with thfi 
friend of a prticiilaf acq^aiutai^ce of a friend 
of Mc Jadkibn^s, whoie ibn is continually 
aoiiong thole literary geniuies, who know 
ev^nj a4)d:u3r in the Idbgdom, conEdcptly af^ 
iiired met from the tnoil uodoubted autb>Q-^ 
riij^ Sir, dbac her ^ther was a paribn^ and 
ihc ba4 nm away with a il^toUing player ; 

0^ni 
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and as (he has a romantic turn, and a great deal 
of ajjurance^ after having hawked this Sword 
about from theatre to theatre, prevailed on the 
manager in the Hay Market to bring it out, as 
the only means to prevent herfelf, her hufband, 
and fix children,, from abfblute ftarving/* 

Ladies and Gentlemen, 
You muft excufe my palling you by with 
the contempt fuch infignificant individual* 
deferve, whilft I addrefs a 

GENEROUS PUBLIC. 

A woman, however poflefled of genius, 
wit, vivacity, or knowledge of the worlds 
tinlefs (he continues^ to veil them under the 
mpdeft, * delicate referve, which (hould ever 
charafterife her fcx, deftroys their efFeds, 
and rendef s herfelf a being pitied by men of 
fenfe, envied, yet ridiculed, by ^vtry woman 
of her acquaintance. 

When once a woman is known t6 Write, 
if in cdmpany fhe converfes with vivacity,' 
(lie is immediately condemned as thinking 
*^ no one can fpeak but herfelf.** If (he is 
(ilent, *' oh f (he's employed taking off^ the 
company!'* — Thus, can (he neither fpeak, 
laugh, nor be ferious, 'with impunity ; every 
adtibn is mifcdnftrued, and her features, drefs, 
perfon, &c. the conftant topic with thofe 

who 
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who have not abilities to judge, nor candour 
fufficient to praife her. i 
' - For thefe reafons, and thefe alone, I own 
-I have not confidence to ftand the public 
-gaze, nor vanity enough not to feel embar*- 
rafled as an avowed authorefa. Having too 
often witnefled the fate of fuch (however 
worthy, however aimable !) I wifli to con- 
ceal myfelf from the cenfure of individuals, 
the flattery of fycophants, and the partiality 
•of weak friends. And while I innocently di- 
vert myfelf with the abfurd aflcrtions I con- 
tinually meet with, I have alfo the fatisfadion 
of hearing thofe opinions which may fervc 
to regulate and inform a mind, not only open 
to. convidion, but wifhing to attain truth, 
(generally the only way it is to be attained) 
without afking for it ; yet, feeking it with that 
avidity which its worth, when found, repays. 

Few, indeed, are capable of fpeaking truth 
amiably ! It requires a delicate politenefs, a 
a friendly interefting manner of addrefs, and 
inexpreffible liberality of foul ; which, though 
rarely met with, is not impoilible. I have had 
that fingular honour and happinefs to meet 
with it in one whom 1 do not meanly flatter, 
when I avow with pl^afing, heart-felt gratitude, 
the unnumbered obligations of this kind I have 

4 received 
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receiTed from Mr. Colman, whofe attei&txoit 
and ftudied arrangements of every thing ibstt 
Could conduce to the fuccefs cf the jnecc as 
manager, is beyond any expreffions, eve6 a 
heart Mnpreffcd like mine, can didate* With- 
out whofe kind patronage and encouragemtn* 
t had never prefumed to have beconae a can^ 
ditate for public favor ; with it---I couM 
fcarcely doubt fuccefs* 

To the prefs I now commit the Sword of 
Peace j where, though diverted of the briln 
Jiancy of ading, 1 humbly trvfl: k will not 
be found to di%race that judgement which fo 
kindly brottght it fcHrward* Yet, however I 
may have failed in other parts of the drama, 
the diaraSer of David Nortfecote is ik real one* 
-•*^To Indians this is iieedkfs: tfce iketch, 
however, is not too faint, I hopc^ for others : 
it was didlated by a heart glowing with gra^ 
titude^ and adnsaration of his ndbie and uii^ 
bounded goodxjcfs I 

To the performers q£ the laft, atid prefeftt 
feafon, I feel my ielf truly indebted. It would 
be ungenerous to make any particular dif- 
tindions ; I beg, them therefore, to accept 
my moft grateful thanks and acknowledge- 
ments for the very powerful fupport they 
^have uniformly jiven to the piece. . 

PRO- 
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Written by GEORGE GOLMAN, Ef^i 

Spoken by Mn PALMEIU 

JL ASTE^ at all feafons, fets th6 world a madding^ 
Tafte now commands^ and all the world's z gadding. 
Courtier and Cit, alike their forrows drown, 
** London itfelf feems going out of town.** 
Abroad in fearch of happinefs they roarn^ 
Still dull perhaps — ^but duller ilill at homd* 
ShouM health the nobtleft to her fountains draw^ 
All, fick or welly furround the genial fpa t 
Flock to the pump) and, in the higheft ftyle^ 
Sweeten the humors^ and corredk the bik ! 
With tafte, Dame Pumpkin racks her bwft>and*s bntidi- 
An honeft fruiterer of Botolph lane.-^ 
Town in the dog days ! faugh ! 'tis my averfion— 
Let's take a /r/^, my dear; fome fweet excurfanl-^ 
** Smothered in fmoke, how very hard our cafes; 
*^ Nothing in fummer like the wafring Places ! " 

Next day the Pumpkins load the gig with joy> ^ 
Between them, clofely cram'd, a chubby boy; r 

While humbler pairs feek Margate in the hoy. J 

To- day, two ventVous females fpread the fail^ 
Love points their courfe, and fpeeds the profp'rous gale/ 
India they feek, but not with thofe enroll'd 
Who barter Engllfh charms for Eaftern gold ; 
Freighted with beauty, crpffing dangVous feas, 
To trade in love, and marry for rupees. 
To India, then, our Author wafts you now> 
Sut not a breath of politics, I row ! 

Orave 
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Grave politics wou'd h^re appear a crime,— 

You've had enough, Heaven knows ! all winter time. 

The laughing fummer now your care beguiles. 

And we, your fervants, live upon your fmiles. 

<* Smiles and a fvvord ! feme fnarling critic cries, 

" A bowl and dagger wou'd no lefs furprife — 

" Perhaps 'tis but the. cunning of the fcene, 

** Some wooden fword, like Harlequin's, you mean !" 

Truce with ihrewd wit ! a while let cavil ceafe — 

That fword our drama ftyles — The Sword of Peace. 

Edgelefs it proves not; yet the wound it makes, 

Tho' on the heart, to life more fweet awakes. 

Such from Achilles Telephus endur'd, 

Which, by one fpear, was given and was cur'd. 

Our heroines, tho' feeking regions new. 
To Englifh honor both hold firm and true; 
Love-ftruck, indeed, but yet a charming pair. 
Virtuous and mild, like all our Britifli fair! 
Such, gentle Sirs, we truft, fuccefs fhall crown. 
Syrens fo harmlefs cannot move your frown : 
To fuch adventVers lend a gracious hand, 
And bring them fafely to their native land ! 
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DRAMATIS PERSONS. 

MEN. 

Rejidinty - - . Mr. Baddeley* 

Mu David Northcote^ - - Mr. Kemble. 

Afr. Edwardsy - ' - Mr. Williamfon. 

Lieutenant Dormer^ - - Mr. Palmer. 

SuppUy - - _ Mr. R. Palmer. 

Jefrp (Servant to the Mfs^ ^^_ g^^^.^^^^ j^^^ 
Moretom) J 

Cafafy - • - Mr. Burton. 

Mazinghi Dowza - - Mr. Chapman 

Gentlemen, by Meflrs. Johnfon, Lyons> Abbot> Painter. 

WOMEN. 

A^fs Eliza Moretony - - Mifs Farren. 

Afifs Louifa AToreton, - - Mrs. Kemble. 

Airs. Tartary - - - Mrs. Whitfield. 

Afrs. Gqrnijhy - - Mrs. Pouffin. 

Mrs. Gobbky - - Mrs. Edwin. 

Alifs Bronze, - - Mifs Brangin. 
Ladiesy Mifs Francis^ Mifs Palmer^ and Mrs. GaaJry. 

SCENE in India, on the Coajl of Coro- 
mandel. 

fhe Lines in inverted Commas are omitted in Reprefentation* 
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SCENE, a Room at Mrs. Tartar^. 
Enter Eliza and Louifa Moreton. 

Eliza. 

W ELL, Louifa, here we are, fafe arrived on 
the coaft-of Coromandel. 

Louifa. And in good truth, Eliza, I wifh we 
were fafe (hipp'd off again. 

Eliza. Whither away fo faft, good coz ! nay, 
nay — but let us receive our fortunes firft— and 
truly, for my part, Jerrafirma^ though even fuch 
a fandy, dry foil as this is, fuits my feelings better 
than the wat'ry elements. 

Louifa. I don't know what ftate your feelings 
are in, but Tm fure nuine have been tortured from 
the firft moment I fet foot on land. 

Eliza. Why, I grant you, as fine ladies of de- 
licate fentiments, and heroic modefty, ours have , 
been pretty well tried ! or rather, we have been 
ftruggling hard againft the ftream of prejudice, and 
cuftom, to preferve ourfelves from their effefts. 

Louifa. And which is a point I ftill doubt i 

B for 
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for our hoftcfs — good, now, what think you of 
her? • 

Eliza. Why, for our well-beloved lady hoftefs, 
dear Madam Tartar, I think we Ihall find her 
W«^-cafl:, or half-caft complexion, the faireft part 
of her compofition. — But notwithftanding her hau- 
-teury 1 fhall teach her the difference between wo- 
men who come here to make their fortunes, and 
thofe who only come to receive them. 

Louifa. If I cou*d have forefeen we (hould have 
been placed in the houfe of fuch a being as this 
Mrs. Tartar, I would have forfeited my fortune 
(according to the ftrange claufe in your father's 
Avill) rather dian have come after it. 

Eliza. No, no — a truce with your delicacies to 
fuch an extream ! Money, girl, is the univerfal 
good — and zve cannot expedl to attain it any more 
than others without difficulties, — My fate has al- 
ready too feverely prov'd what we are to expeft 
without it ! The man of my tendered approbation 
torn from me by his mercenary rigid parents., and 
banilh'd from his native home, becaufc they then 
thought me friendlefs — " pennylefs. 

^^ Louifa. True ; but you have the exalted en- 
^* thuliafm of love, (I may call it) to {xxppovtyou 
** in the idea of now feeking the amiable youth 
^' among thefe climes, and to reward him for 
^^ his generous paflion. 

^* Eliza. Generous indeed ! No feverity cou'd 
*^ make his heart abandon me, though hurried 
^^ away he knew not ^vhither. He cou'd only in- 
^^ form me 'twas to Indian where, fuffer what he 
*^ might, his heart was ever mine." 

Louifa. Therefore you have only to receive your 
fortune, and then begin your purfuit of your true 
knight, like any princefs of ancient heroifm, and 
I, your female Sancho, (hall doubtlefs accompany 
you. 
Eliza. In the true fpiril of romance, let me 
6 fay 
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fay then, hail ! hail ! thou land of mercenary in* 
tereft, where love of gold deftroys its thoufands ; 
where woman, lovely woman, for wealth and 
grandeur comes from far to facrifice. beauty, health, 
happinefs ! receive one votary to all-powerM 
love ! 

Louifa. Ah, never fear but we fliall find him, 
Eliza ; we have but to wait for their trade wind 
*^ here, that blows all one way" — and then — 

Eliza. A trade wind to waft ohq towards a lo- 
ver ! — But you need be jeering me thus, coz, 
when you have a fifty times more romantic piece 
of bufinefs on your hands. — Are not 5''ou feeking 
after a fword and its mafter — and are point blank 
determined upon difarming the poor man wherever 
you meet him ? 

'^ Louifa. True ; and where a trade wind may 
** be truly ferviceablc; for as the whole affair 
^* points diredtly towards his interefl:, there is lit- 
** tie doubt of my difarming my gentleman with- 
** out much refiftance, 

'^ Eliza. Why, I grant you, there is little fear 
'* of any man's ftanding in the way of his intereft ; 
^^ and yet, you knowj the generous Clairville, 
^\ deferred by a father, through Sir .Thomas 
*^ Clairville's generous afliftance, fought a fortune 
^^ here, denied him by a parent. Death put a 
^^ flop to the noble youth's career, and has oc- 
^^ cafioned your commiflion of the fword, for 
*• which I honor Sir Thomas with enthufiafm. 

*' Louifa. And he deferves it. — His nobly of- 
^^ fering the legacy Clair ville's gratitude has left 
^^ him, to purchafe the fword of the deceased 
*^ youth, that he may preferve it as a trophy of 
f^ honor to his memoi7'' — 

^^ Eliza. An exertion of delicate, generous fen- 

** Ability towards deceafed merit, that charaderi- 

^* zes Sir Thomas in that glorious fingularity of 

^^ an Englifhman, who repays with munificent 

B 2 gratitude 
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*^ gratitude everlafling remembrance to the noble 
*^ aftions of their deceased heroes. — Who wou*d 
*^ not facrifice Ufe to be thus glorioully remem- 
" bcred?" 

Loui/a. Well, if this Dormer, that poffeffes the 
fword at prcfent, has but half as much generous 
fcnfibility, I doubt not prefefiting Sir Thomas 
Clairville with this Sword of Peace, at my return 
to England. — So— here comes our goodly hoflefs. 

Eliza. Then a truce with fentiment, and we 
muft hide our feelings, " under a difguife impe- 
*^ netrable to her (harp eyes. 

^^ Loui/a. It often furprifes me, knowing what 
^^ your heart thus fulFers, you can command fuch 
^^ eafe, fuch life and fpirits. 

*^ Eliza. Why thofe very fenfations fupport 
^^ mc. — The charming hope of what I feek 
^* fupports my fpirits, and aftuates every thought. 
^^ — If we would be fuccefsful in every event 
^^ of life, we muft be adive, help ourfelves, and 
^^ not depend on others :" not be like this liftlefs, 
helplefs thing approaching ; enervated more by in- 
dulgence and luxury, than the moft baleful or 
pernicious heats of climate. 

Enter Mrs. Tartar, throwing her/elf on a Sopba as 
. JJ^e /peaks. 

Mrs. 'Tar. Your fervant, ladies. — Lord — how 
— can you ftand ? — I declare I am fo— heigho ! 

Eliza. I am forry to fee you fo unwell. Madam. 

Mrs. Tar. Augh ! unwell. — Oh, the heat to 
day is fo intcnfe — I am quite exhaufted. 

£//2;j.^Upon my word, from your example, 

Mrs. Tartar, I think we may be praying for our 

- departure, if the climate is likely to affed: us thus. 

Loui/a. Indeed it quite terrifies me ! Lord blefs 
me! (he takes no notice — I believe (he has fainted. 
-rMrs. Tartar ! —Madam ! 

Eliza. 
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- Eliza. Certainly (he has — poor foul !^— Here,. 
Marianne ! Tabina ! 

[^Goes to Mrs. Tartar and fans her ; fo does^ 
Louifa, with two female Jlaves ; — at lajl Jhe^. 
opens her eyesr\ 

Eliza and houifa. How are you, Madam?— 
Give her more air! open that door— are you. 
better? 

Mrs. Tar. Hey ! — 

Louifa. You had better be led into the air, 
Mad.im. 

Mrs. Tar. Fm not ill. 

Eliza. No ! why what's the matter then ? 

Mrs. Tar. Nothing — bat — mere — in-do-lencc, 

Eliza, (AJlde, coming fprw(ird.J With no fmall 
(hare of in — fo — lence. — I muft humble this Indian 
Princefs, Ifee plainly. 

Adrs. Tar. (coming forward^ fpeaking Jlow • and: 
affected with much pride.) Well, Ladies — I haver 
fpoke to the Refident — about your ridicu— lous 
refufal of feeing company in form, and he is per- 
fedly of my opinion— y that it muft be over-ruled. 

Eliza. Yes, Madam, I grant you, if we came: 
to feek hujbands; but that don't happen to be our 
errand. 

Airs. Tar. It wou'd be better, Mifs Moreton, 
if you treated that fubjeft with more refpe(ft in 
this place y and look'd upon it in its proper light. 

Eliza. I think I do. Madam, when I look upott: 
it with the moft fovereign contempt ; " and I fin- 
'^ cerely hope the traffic will be abolifhed, as- 
** ftiil more dif graceful to our fex than that of the 
^* poor flaves to a nation." 

Mrs. Tar. (fpeaking fajler by degrees , and throw*- 
ing herfelf into agitation.) Madam, I'd have you 
to know — Mifs Morton, I muft infijiy while you.' 
are in my houfe — that you will pleafe to adt with, 
propriety— and not give fuch freedom to your • 

tongue. 
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tongue. — [Eliza looks at her Jmtlingly^ and throws 
herjelf carelefslyy as ifjhe did not attend to her^ intct 
a chair. — Mrs. Tartar, forgetting all her fine in- 
dolencey bridling and looking at Eliza, /peaking 
jwiViT]—- Truly, I don't underftand fuch behaviour, 
and It mull be altered — it is fufficientthat I conde- 
fcend to the trouble of fuch vifitors. 

Loutfa. Trouble ! as to that, Madam, we ihall 
be very happy to take the trouble off your hands. 
Our fortunes place us above mean obligations; 
nor (hall we fubmit to any thing that has fuch an 
appearance. 

Mrs. Tar. In that. Madam, you mufl: be guided 
by the Refident. — His will is law here, and fo 
you (hall both find, if I have any power with 
him. 

Louifa. Oh dear. Madam, I beg pardon ; I did 
hot know the Refident was under petticoat go- 
vernment, [Curtjies.'] 

Mrs. Tar. It would be as well, Mifs, if you 
kept your flippant remarks to yourfelf; as I may 
foon convince you, what is the refpeft I have a 
right to expeft in this fettlemeut. — You, truly, 
with your volubility of tongue, and your coufin 
there with her ftill more tnfolent filence — I fuppofe. 
Madam, you difdain to' anfwer me. (to Eliza.^ 

Eliza, (ftill fitting and imitating Mrs. Tartar*^ 
manner.) My filence proceeds. Madam, — from 
nothing but — mere— in — do — lence. 

Louifa. Ha, ha, ha ! — [Joins Eliza in afiified 
provoking laugh."] 

Mrs. Tar. InfufFerable impertinence ! — But here 
comes the Refident, Ladies; I fuppofe you will 
treat him with more refpeft. 

Eliza, (rifing.) Oh yes, I fhall prepare myfelf 
to make a curtfey to his Worfhip's honorable con- 
gee cap direftly* 

Enter 
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Enter the Refident, drejfed in a Banyan . and congee 

Cap. 

Rejtdent. Well, my little beauties of our hemi- 

fphere, how d'ye do? Efaith you both look 

divinely ! 

Eliza Why we fliou'd do very well, Sir, if 
Mrs^ Tartar did not frighten us out of our wits. 
(looks piteoujly.) 

Ref. Hey ! hey ! why -why — — what the 

devil, Tartar, have you been doing to the fweet 
girls ? 

Mrs. Tar. (in a difdainful contemptuous manner.) 
Why I have been attempting to teach the Jweet 
girls J not to give themfelves iucYi/weet airs, and 
to treat other people with more rcfpeft, particu- 
larly Mifs Eliza there, 

. Ref. What have you been at, you little be- 
witching gipfey you, to put Madam Tartar into 
fuch an agitation ? 

Eliza, (looking at him with an enchanting Jimpli" 
city of manners^) Why, dear Sir — nothing— only 
— only Mrs. Tartar's very angry with me, becaule 
I don't like to be — ^to be kifs'd by all the five 
hundred gentlemen belonging to your prefidency 
here ; and — and fhe fays, yo^ will make me. 

Ref. Ha, ,ha, ha ! Why to be fure its the ufual, 
form to receive the -vifits of the faftory at Ladies 
^rft arrival ; and who would not wifh to falute a 
pretty Lady, if he cou'd contrive it, you know ? 
adod, it makes me long for a kifs myfelf. 

Eliza. Very likely ; but as it is your fcx's pri- 
vilege to afkj fo it is ours t6 refufe ; and to be 
oblig'd to be drefs'd up in grand gala, ftuck on 
a Sopha, at the upper end of a room, for three 
nights running, to be vicw'd at will — as who 
(hould fay — what d^ye pleafe to huy^ gentlemen? 
.Monftrous ! and then fubmitting to the falute of 

every 
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every man that approaches one, is fuch an inde- 
licate cuftom, 

Ref, Well, but my little delicate one, you'll be 
looked upon here in a very odd light, if you do 
not : adod, they may fay breaths are fweeteft at 
a diftance ! and L don't like my lovely giils fhou'd 
be difparag'd. 

Eliza. Had we arrived here, Sir (I am forrjr to 
fay) upon the general errand of our fex, it might 
be dangerous- — but — 

Mrs. Tar. (advancing in a twitter!) But, Mifs 
Moreton, I muft injijt — 

Eliza. Nay, now, good Mrs. Tartir, don't hurry- 
yourfelf— you and I (hall never agree on this 
fubjeft : ^' for though 1 defpife prudery, I cannot 
*^ bear any thing which degrades my fex/' — No 
One has a greater flow of fpirits, or more laugh=- 
ing chearfulnefs than myfelf, by fome ill-natu* 
redly term*d coquetiy ; but call it caprice, affec- 
tation, (what you pleafe. Ma'am,) while it tend^ 
to modeft decorum and referve, let no one of my 
ftx be fo wanting to herfelf as to condemn me. 

Ref. Adod, vthough I don't underftand one of 
thefe fine femiments, yet I love to hear her talk 
'em. 

Eliza. And as to refpeSt, Madam, pleafe to re- 
member that my rank and fortune in this place 
gives me a right to think my/elf xhe firji woman 
m it. 

Ref. And in' truth fo you are, and fo you Ihall 
be, my little charmer. 

Mrs. Tar. I fancy in that point. Sir, you forget 
yourfelf, and other people, ftrangely. 

Ref. Don't forget myfelf at all. Madam — ne- 
ver do. — I know I am the frjl man in the fettle- 
ment; and if I pleafe to make Eliza Moreton 
here, the firjl woman in it, there are no other peo- 
ple can or (hall hinder it. 

Mrs. Tar. No, Sir! — Sir— I— I — however this 

is 
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is not a time I (hall chufe for difcuffing that point; 
but we (hall fee hereafter who has moft right to 
that, Eliza Moreton, truly, or myfelf. {^Exit. 

Eliza. I am afraid, Sir, I am mifunderftood 
here ; I wifli not to infringes upon Mrs. Tartar's 
rights, or any one's, but merely to affert my own* 

i?^/'Oh! oh! oh! my little queen, don't mind 
her — every body here knows Tartar's a vixen; but 
fhe flian'c manage me, I can tell hen 

Louifa. Bujt yer. Sir, by her hints, (he feems to \ 
have more right over you than you chufe to avow* 

Ref. Oh, oh ! no luch thing — to be fare I — I 
don't deny but I have gallanted her a bit — and — 
and— and— been a little particular, and fo forth— 
Tartar has a large fortune — and — and women have 
been rather fearer here of late— and for-and fo— 
but if Tmeet with another pleafes me better— nay, 
you know — "why. (leering at Eliza), an't I Refident ? 
and fure hard, it" fo, I mayn't pleafe myfelf, ha ! 
ha ! ha! — Well — but — but do you intend to ihuc 
yourfelves up here and fee nobody ? or how — 

Eliza. Ah ! Heavens forbid ! no. Sir, all ex- 
tremes are dangerous. 

Ref. Well, well, I know nothing abo'ut that; 
but you mufl take heed of our young men here-— 
all, poor devils ! will be running after you both 
for your fortunes— thdre is not a man, except a 
friend or two of my own, worthy either of yoii-^ 
Now there's Supple, for example, my fecretary^ 
a lad of difcernment, and the moft rifing man in 
the fettlement. 

Eliza. Supple truly ! (with contempt) " He may 
^^ make a very convenient fecretary, Sir, per- 
** haps; but 

^^ Ref; But what? Indeed, Eliza, he's the great- 
^^ eft favorite I have in the place — ^you muft not 
^^ judge of him fo haftily — ^you don't know Sup- 
^^ pie ; you don't know him. 

Eliza. " Nor do I ever defire it, I aflure you, 
C " Sir." 
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*^ Sir/' He may do mighty well to get our bag- 
gage on ftiore, fee that the piano is carefully un- 
packed, the chariot not fcratch'd, or the high varnilh 
injur'd, or fuch kind of fervices ; which is all the 
confequence I flipuld ever think of giving Mr, Sup- 
, pie. 

Louifa^ (innocently.) Dear me ! I thought that 
rvas his fituation by all his officious attentions on 
our firft landing ; ^' a kind of t^aitre d'hotel to 
" you, Sir, as Refident here:" I didn't know 
the man rank'd here as a gentleman. 

£ef. A gentleman, child I why Supple's of a 
very ancient family; and all the Supples have ever 
been, and ftill are, in all the beft fituations of 
life — no, no, he's not like the extravagant puppies 
here, fpending more than they get every one of 
them; and I Ihould be forry, as the friend of your 
father, and uncle, girls, you ftiou'd be facrific'd 
to fuch fellows. 

Louifd. Oh dear, Sir, you need not fear us, I 
pron^iie you. 

. Ref. What ? I warrant you pretend you never 
think of being married, hey ? 

Louifiu No, Sir; we have not vow'd againft 
rnarrying in India; but I believe it's very un- 
likely. 

Ref, And why fo, why fo? what fays my Eliza,, 
hey ? your own fault, you gipfey, if you don't get 
the firjl match in the place — And as for you, my 
little heart, am not I Refident ? who'll dare refufc 
my recommendation ? 

Louifa. O, Sir, cry you mercy — and yet "there 
is one gentleman I wifh you to get me to the ac- 
quaintance of; and that is a Lieutenant Dormer, 
as I am entrufted with a very particular commif- 
fion to him. 

'Eliza. Oh yes, by all means ; nor fhall we feel 
fatisfied till we have executed it, 

6 : ' .. Ref. 
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. iR^/ A commiflion with Dormer ? why he's — 

Louifa. Not dead I hope, Sir. 

Ref. Dead ! no, no ; though he might as well 
be, for the good of him. A proud, felf-fufHcient 
puppy, and as poor as the devil ! Why, what can 
you have to do with him ? 

Louifa. Why, Sir, he was very intimate widi a. 
young officer here, of the name of Clairville, who 
died, and left him his fword as a legacy; my com- 
miffion is to procure that fipord of him if poffible. 

Ref. Sword ! for what ? * 

Eliza. That it may be feid up as a lafting tro- 
phy in his fsimily, ^* a monument of their attach- 
** ment to his noble worth."— And Sir Thomas 
Clairville has commiffion'd Louifa to expend the 
whole five thoufand pounds that his nephew^s 
grateful heart left him as a legacy, rather than not 
procure it. 

Ref. Five thoufand pounds to Dormer ! give 
him five thoufand devils ! I defire, Louifa, you 
will be very cautious in this affair ; the fellow's 
poor, I know, and much diftrefs'd, (for all his 
pride attempts to conceal it,) and with pt*oper ma- 
nagement you may get this fword for five hundred 
rupees. Let me contrive it, and I don't doubt get- 
ting it for a mere nothing. 

Louifa. Pardon me. Sir; "I will never difgracc 
^^ Sir Thomas's generous meaning, by fuch oeco- 
*^ nomy. '* I will do it handfomely, or not at all. 

Ref. Pooh ! nonfenfe, child ; why do you con- 
fider you are making the fellow's fortune at once ? 

Eliza. So much the better. Sir, in my opinion. 

Ref. Better, truly ! — ^make him as proud as the 
devil, and he will think himfelf as great as me in 
a fortnight. " No, no, it muft not be done, I tell 
" you; and as for that Clairville— all this is 
^* mighty fine, but I never lik'd him in my life, 
*^ and fo I always took care to convince him, when 
" I had it in my power.'* 

C 2 Louifa. 



la The SWORD of PEACE, 

Louifa. I am forry, Sir, your opinion and mine 
arc fo different ; but I muft beg you not to inter- 
fere in the affair, as I have promised Sir Thomas 
to follow his inftrudions, and his only. 

Ref. Well^, well, if Sir Thomas is fo ridiculous, 
I can't help it — I didn't know your great folks 
were fo rich in England — but I know you may get 
it for a mere trifle if you go properly to work; for, 
I tell you this, Dormer is damn'd poor. 

Louifa. Then, Sir, you have bound me to offer 
him nothing lefs than all; for perifh that prudence 
that can take advantagfe of another's diftrefs. 

Ref. Hey day ! why at this rate, child, you 
wou*d ruin yourfelf in a month — what fay you, my 
little beauty, isn't it downright madnefs ? 

Eliza. Indeed, Sir, I am perfeftly of the opi- 
nion of my honorable friend that fpoke laft, and 
vote the five thoufand pounds with the utmoft 
alacrity. ^ 

Ref. It's to be hoped you'll be more cautious of 
your own fortunes; this, to be fure, is Sir Tho- 
mas's, and fo it don't much fignify. 

Louifa. There is alfo. Sir, a Mr. David North- 
cote, executor to Clairville's will; what kind of a 
man is he ? 

Ref Oh, he'll juft fuit your ideas, I can tell you, 
for one can do no bufinefs but in he pops his nofe 
to counteradt every thing that don't tally with his 
ridiculous notions about honor, generofity, bene- 
volence, and fluff: " as if that had any thing to 
•^ do with trade." 

Louifa, My commiffion. Sir, is founded upon 
generofity, and (hall be conduded by honor and 
delicacy — *^ however unfit therefore this" Mr. 
Nofthcote " may be calculated for trade, he" will 
be highly neceffary in the commiflion thus affign'd 
to him of benevolence. 

Ref Nay, for that matter, he is one of the 
richeft free merchants we have in India. 

Eliza. 
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Eliza. '* J am glad to find by that. Sir, his 
^* flxangc, out-of-the-way notions (as you term 
*^ them) has not injured his own concerns in trade, 
^' though it gives him fpirit enough to counteradk 
** the petty fincffes praftis'd by others:" for my 
part, I am already anxious to be " acquainted with 
" him ; your account of him cliarms me/' 

Ref. *^ My account ! why, why, hey day ! I 
" never fpoke well of him in my life, nor never 
*^ fhall, that's more ; and my account truly charms 
'^ you I nor will you ever get acquainted with 
^' him through me, I can tell you/' You may 
perhaps fee him at the ball, indeed, that is, if you 
accept the one I intend giving this evening on 
your account, as is always cuftomary on ladies ar- 
rival : but as you objedt fo to — 

Eliza. Pardon me. Sir; don't imagine becaufc 
we proteft againft abfurd cuftoms, we wifh tore- 
fufe thofe attentions our fituations and our fex arc 
entitled to ; and we truft, Sir, our appearance and 
behaviour will not difgrace the protedion you af- 
ford us. 

Ref. Well, well, then I'll bid ypu good morn- 
ing. 

Louifa. You won't forget to fend Lieutenant 
Dormer, Sir. 

Ref. No, no: — when will you chufe to fee him? 

Eliza. Oh, the fooner the better. 

Ref. Ay, ay, by all means ; do a foolifti adlion 
as foon as you can, that you may have the more 
time left for repentance. [^Exit. 

Eliza. I fancy, Louifa, by Mr. Refidcnt*s 
abrupt departure, he looks upon us as a couple o£ 
extravagant, romantic creatures ! I hope it will 
cure the ridiculous paffion I dreadfully fear he is ra- 
ther inclined to declare for poor me — didn't you 
mind Mrs. Tartar and him ? 

Louifa. Oh, yes ; and I doubt not her fpite and 
malice are fufficiently flirr'd up againfl us both-^ 

yonder 
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yonder (he appears — for Heaven's fake let us avoid 
the termagant by returning to our own apartments, 
Eliza. Aye, det us make our efcape ! for, in 
truth, it's too hot at prefent to endure fcolding, or 
bein^ fcolded, or fchoord; all which we ihall moft 
certainly encounter if we don't efcape — therefore 
MlbnSy ma chere amie ! [^Exeunt. 



END OF THE FIRST ACT. 
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ACT II. 



SCENE, JeflFrey difcovered fitting at a Table, 
in a loofe Banyan, leaning on the Table with hh 
Elbow. 



Hi 



Jeffrey. 



EIGHO ! — I am deviliflily low fpirited— the 
fellow's advice to take care of my health has almoft 
hiWd me — I wifti I had met my old acquaintance, 
Dick Peftle, any where elfe : now in England I 
fliou'd call him a danin'd rafcally fon of an apo- 
thecary, that wanted to run up a bill with me— 
but here it feems they get nothing by killing peo- 
ple ; fo he has been advifing me how to preferve 
my health — yes — that liver complaint he talks of 
is fo comnion^ — ah, I'm certainly going to have it. 
{^Feeling his Jlomach andJidesJ] — Let's fee — he faid 
walking was good — ah! well, I'll walk then — I'm 
certainly going to have it.—[W'alks backwards and 
forwards very quick while hefpeaks the reJlJ\ — And 
my poor dear young ladies too — two to one but we're 
all three buried in one grave, in this Mazagaha gag 
ha— damn the name — I've got it wrote down here, 
but for the foul of me, I can neither read it nor 
fpell it, fo that when I return home, I (han't even 
be able to tell where I've been. [^Bell rings.'] So ! 
my ladies want me, and I han't got my coat back 
—Here, Csefar! 



Enter Casfar. (A black Slave.) 
Jef. Have you bru(h*d my coat yet ? 



C^far. 
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Citfar. I carry it, Mafla. 

Jef. Carried it — where ? I bid you brufli it. 

defar. I carry it to Pompey, Mafla. 

Jef. Well, then, go and fetch it back again— 
\^Bell Rings.] — my kdy's beli -ring5> don't you 
hear ? and I muft attend her. 

de/ar. No, Mafla; I carry it — I no fetch it. — 
[Fery compojedly.'] . ; / 

Jef. Why, what the devil, you black dog,: do 
you mean by that ? am I to fetch it myfelf ? 

defar. No, Mafla; Thomas vil bring it ven 
it's brulh. 

Jef. Hey! why, what the vengeance, you and 
Pompey, and Thomas, arid I don't know who ? 
to take and brulh a coat, and my kdy ringing all 
the while for me, you black rafcal ! 

Qtfar. Vy flie no ring for me, Mafla. 
- Jef. But can I go to her without my coat, you 
ftupid animal ? run and fetqh it, you dog, this 
minute. 

C^/ar. No, Mafla; I carry it— I no fetch it.— • 
[^ff^alks up the Jlage very compojedly. ~\ 

Jef. Why, you impudent black rafcal — if ever 
— now cou'd I fwear myfelf into a paflion with 
thefe damn'd dogs of Blackamoors — but, oh, my 
liver! — Come hither you rafcal — you a llave, 
quotha ! why, you dog, do you know you poflefs 
dl the impudence of liberty, without feeming to 
know any thing of the matter ? 

Cafar. Ah, Mafla, me no liberty f 

Jef. Why, you dog, don't you take the liberty 
only to do what you plcafe? why there is "not a 
fervant in all England more his'ownmafter than 
you are ; why I have as eafy a place as man can 
have with my young ladies, but do- you think they 
and their family would have advanced me to a fer- 
vant out'of livery, as I am now, if I had given 
myfelf fuch airs as you do ? 

Cajdr. Give oiyfelf no airs, Mafla; only do as 

dc 
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de reft do — Ah, Maffa ! you tink vc poor blacks- 
know noting, but me can feel— me Have! [Shakes^ 
his head and JighsJ] 

Jef. Why an't you fed, cloth*d, and kept to 
do nothing ? what wou'd you have more ? 

Cafar. Yes, Mafla ; der is my lady's fine bird 
I do de fame by — but if I leave de cage door 
open — ah, vil he no fly avay ?^ — but no talk of 
dis — it mak€ me fick here. [Points to his heartA 

Jef. Hah' whyfo? 

Cafar. Ah ! I lofs good Mafla, I love dearly— 
He made great deal money ; and he vas give me 
liberty, dear liberty I ven ve vas got to your coun- 
try — but he die jufl: as he vas go aboard (hip — 
broke my heart — left poor me flave ! 

Jef. Poor fellow ! I pity you for that — How 
came you here ? 

Cue far. Oh, dey fell me yid dc horfe, and de 
good, and de houfe — all dig vas his ; and to live 
here make me more fad, becaufe me love my 
Mafla, he fo good to de poor blacks. 

Jef. Damme if \ doii't pity you from my foul 
for this. 

Cafar. Ah! I vas live — fly for my Mafla — *caufe 
I love him dearly — now no good MaflTa — no joy — 
no heart — 

Jef. Now, if I cou*d manage to buy this poor 
fellow, and make him a prcfent of himfelf, how I 
(hou'd make him fiarel Harkee, my lad, as you 
don't feem of much ufe in this family, do you 
think your lady wou'd part with you ? fhou'd you 
like to ferve me and go over to England ? 

Cajar. Oh, MaflTa! yes, yes — [leaps for joy. 'l^^ 
me love England, 'caufe my old MaflTa love it- 
he hate India— fo do I. 
. Jef. Well, then, V\\ fpcak to your lady. 

C(ffar. No, no, MaflTa, lady know nothiijg of 
me ; Mr. Norton is de chum oi dc houfe— yov^ 
' ^ ' ■ ■ -D ^ 
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fpeak a to him— Mafla often fay, in paj^on, he feU 
me. 

Jef. Oh, very well — a damn'd unconfcion- 

able dog though, I find him to be ^fo if he 

can get any thing by it, I don't doubt his confent; 
for, I believe he'd fell his own fkin if he cou'd 
fpare it— [J?^// rings.'] — the bell rings again — you 
oog will you fetch niy coat now ? 

Cif/ar. Yes, yes, Mafla — I run — I fly for good 
Mafla. IRuns off. 

Jef. There, there's a proof thcfe poor devils 
don't know when they're well us'd truly — If I caii 
but procure this poor fellow his liberty — by Hea- 
vens the very thought warms my heart ^though 

I han't done much harm, never did much good — • 
fo now it's time to begin. [^ExU after Cajfar. 

SCENE, An open fFalL 

Enter Lieutenant Dormer and Mr. Supple. 

Dor. Attend you to the Refident's, dy'e fay> 
Mr. Supple ? 

Sup. Yes, yes, you muft: go with me diredly, . 
Dormer, to the Mifs Moreton's — and, egad, you 
mufl take care of your heart, for, I can tell you, 
they are enchanting creatures ! the eldeft, Eliza, 
I find, is the Refident's favorite, and the match is 
all concluded already — he has agreed to fettle all 
her own fortune on her, befides an immenfe join- 
ture " from the old Don," and ten thoufand 
pounds worth of jewels into the bargain. 

Dorm. I think ihe .ought to have had a great 
deal more, to have induc'd her to accept fuch a 
match. 

Sup. Such a match ! why do you confider flie 
makes herfelf the firft woman here, with the like- 
lihoods of being a young brilliant widow in a very 

Ibort 
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ftiort fpace? confiderations, let me tell you, of 
immcnfc weight, and which no woman that cqmes 
QUt to India can poffibly refufe. 

Dor. Well, then, there's no great danger for 
the heart of a poor Lieutenant of Seapoys, 

Sup. No, to be fure, you can't poffibly have 
any chance with either of them — but I was willing 
to caution you, becaufe handfomc young fellows 
are often too apt to be conceited of themfelves. 

Dor. Sir, Fm infinitely obliged to you for youc 
kind advice. [^Bowing. 

Sup. Befides, [jconcettedly] as the Refident's my 
particular friend, and you know my confequencc 
on that account is not very fmall, I intend making 
propofals to the other mylelf. 

Dor. XJmph ! fo I fufpefted. 

Sup. Therefore you fee how the cafe ftands, and 
that it is not poffible you can be fuppofed to make 
any advantage of this accident that mtroduces you 
to their notice. 

Dor. You might have fpar*d yourfelf all this 
trouble, good Mr. Supple ; for I have too much 
fpirit to lay myfelf open to a repulfe, by afpiring 
to an honor my humble fortune dare not pretend 
to — but, as you are fo very communicative, I 
fliou'd be very glad if you wou'd inform me what 
bufinefs thefe ladies can poffibly have with me. 

Sup. Oh ! it's a ftrange romantic affair ^but 

Tm defired to fay nothing about it— fo come along, 
for my time is of confequencc ! [Exit. 

Dor. There's lio making any thing of this fel- 
low — but I have often heard my friend Edwards 
fpeak highly of thefe young ladies — but, I know 
not why, my heart's all agitation. 

[Exit after Supple. 
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SCENE, A Room in Mrs. Tartar'^ Houfe. 

Eliza and Louifa dijcovered. 

Uliza. Where can Jeffreys be ! I have rung for 
him this half hour. Have you fent him any 
where, Lx)uifa ? 

Louifa. Not I — I fuppofe he is diverting himfijff 
with all the things and people he fees here, fo dif- 
ferent from any thing he ever faw before ! ■ F U 
. ling again-^ oh, herfe he is. 

Enter Jeffreys, with the Ribbon of his Hair in his 
Handy and his Hair hanging looje dov)n his Back* 

Eliza. Why, Jeffreys, I have been ringing for 
you this half hour. 

Jef. O lord, yes, Ma*am ; and Tve heard yoti 
all the time< I (hall certainly go diftrafted, ladies, 
in this Mazag-rha-ga-gaga — this place here with 
its hard name. 

Louifa. Why fo, Jeffreys ? 

Jef. Why, Ma'am, here are fo many Blacka- 
moors kept to do nothing, that nothing can I get 
done — -I was without my coat. Madam, when you 
rung, [-to Eliza] and was obliged to wait the lei- 
fure of half a dozen of them before I cou*d attend 
your orders — '^ for he that takes your coat won't 
^^ brufti it— he that bruflies it \f on't bring it — and 

*^ he that brings it, egad he won't put it on fo 

^^ there was Thomas, Godfrey, and Caefar to do 
^^ what any lad in England wou'd have done by 
*^ himfelf."-^And Cafar (in my hurrying him) 
pulls off the ribbon of my hair, which, it fecms, 
belongs to the province of a damn'd Gentoo fel- 
low, that's gone out into the fields to eat his din- 
ner, tmd having left me, I muft wait, unlefs I 
3 can 
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can tic it myfelf, until his return — ^though there 
are fifteen of thefe black gentry loit'ring about 
there, doing nothing. 

Eliza. Ha 1 ha ! ha ! poor Jeffreys ! but you 

muft confider it is owing to the heat of the climate. 

Jef. " I rather believe, Ma'am, it*s owing to 

^' the pride and vanity of their employers.^ 1 

beg, ladies, I may have all your commands at 
leaft a week or two beforehand, or I fhall never . 
, be able to get them executed. 

[Fulls out a long Paper that falls one End 

of it ^n the Ground.j 

Louifa. Mercy on us! Jeffreys, what's that! the 

bill of fare of the dinner the Refident gives us 

to-morrow ? 

' J^f. Oh, no. Madam ; by what I can learn, 

that won't be fo over-long- no, Madatn, this 

is a. lift of the fervants and flaves that belong to 
the retinue of Mrs. Tartar, with an account of 
what they dorCt do, wliich I have had written out. 
Louifa. Why (o, Jeffreys ? 
Jef. rU tell you, Madam ; fuppofe I want to 
order your carriage, I may have half a dozen of 
thefe gentry at my elbow, and yet not one df 
'em the one 1 mufl apply to, or that will fetch 
him — fo that I cou'd fooner, in England, get to 
.the prefence of His Majefty himfelf, than through 
this croud of attendants waiting on the Jlate of 
: Mrs. Tartar, originally the daughter of a tallow 
chandler in England. 

Eliza. How do you know that, Jeffreys ? 
- Jef. O, Madam, every thing is known here; 
for I have heard more about many of my acquain- 
tance in England, than I ever fufpefted there !— 
Yes, Madam, Mrs. Tartar's father was a tallow 
chandler, who, thinking he might retrieve a 
broken fortune in England, repaired to this place, 
where he foon married a black merchant's daugh- 
:Cer, " \Naih a gregt deal of money," and died 
; worth 
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worth a million or two ^Mifs was fent over to 

her father's relations, in St. Mary Axe, for educa- 
tion, and at her reairn, married Mr. Tartar, who 
originally was the fon and heir of a bafket- maker 
in St. Giles's. 

Enter a black Servant. 

Ser. Here one gentleman, want one lady. 
Jef. Coming direftly. [£r//. 

Eliza. Perhaps this may h^ Dormer. 
Loui/a. If it is, coufin, do you fpeak to him ; 
for you know my aukward bafhfulnels to ftrangcrs. 

Re-enter JefFercys* 

Jef. There are t\yo gentlemen without, Madam, 
from the Refident, and have fent in this note. 

Eliza. Two — then it can't be Dormer. — [Opens 

the Note and reads — Louifa looking ever her.'] 

** Um — um — my particular friend, Mr. Timothy 
** Supple, who will introduce him— a man I have 

*^ the utmoft refpeft and afteftion for" hang 

Mr. Timothy Supple to introduce Dormer by 

fuch a fellow I well, we muft not keep 'em with- 
out— —conduift the gentlemen in, Jeffreys. 

[Exit Jeffreys. 

Louifa. None but fuch an unfeeling mind as 
his, wou'd have fent another perfon to be prefent 
on fuch an occafion. 

Enter Supple and Dormer. ^Dormer drejfed as a 
Lieutenant of Seapoys^ with fuch a Broadfword by 
his Side as Officers of the Horfe wear.) 

Sup. Ladies, your moft obedient ! I have the 
honor of paying my adorations to the moft beau- 
tiful of women that ever grac'd our fettlement.— • 
Ah, gods! what are we to do. Ladies? the Refi- 
dent 
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dent has eternally bound me to him by this dif- 
tinftion. 

[Eliza during the above fpeech draws her f elf 
up with much cold and haughty rejerve. 
Lpuifa looks down dijconcerted and very 
grave J both curtjeying very dijlantly to his 
compliments.'] 

Eliza. How free the fellow is ! Is that gentle- 
man Lieutenant Dormer, Sir ! (to Supple. — Dor- 
mer bows refpeElfully.) 

Sup. Yes, Ma'am. — Ah, ah, ah ! egad. Dor- 
mer I had iovgox. you ; the fight of fo much beauty 
had eciipfed every other idea. — ^Yes, Madam, I 
have brought Lieutenant Dormer to attend your 
commands about this faid [Dormer bozvs. 

Eliza. Commands ! you miftake the affair much. 
Sir; our commiflion confifts in begging a very 
particular favor of that gentleman : — but as it is a 
delicate fubjeft, Sir, cannot well be difcufled be- 
fore any one not concerned. 

Sup. Oh dear. Madam, I know the whole bu- 
finefs ; you need not mind me — the Refident has 
acquainted me. — Indeed I may venture to affert, 
without vanity, there are few tilings by him kept 
fecret from me ; — indeed he does me the honor to 
confult me upon every occafion. 

Eliza. Perhaps fo, Sir; but you being the Re- 
fident's confidant, is no reafon you fliou'd be 
our^s. 

Sup. Damn it, how (he cuts me. — \^AJide.'] — 
Nay, as to that. Madam, ha, ha ! I wifli you to 
accept my fervices, out of my profound refpeSl to 
the Refident ; and however meanly you. Madam, 
feem to fate my confequence here, perhaps you 
may find it not amifs to cultivate it. 

[fVith arrogance. 

Eliza. Sir, if the reditude of my own conduct 
cannot fupport me- 

Sup. Umph ! ha, ha, ha ! As to that. Madam, 

thofc 
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thofe arc fpeculations I never trodblc my head 
about, not I. — Here, Dormer, you mufl under- 
ftand that that fvvord of your's 

Dor. (Spiritedly.) I (hall undeiiland nothing,. 
Sir, communicated by you againft the wifh of thefe 
Ladies* 

Sup. Hey ! why what the devil f you in heroics 
too ! Egad, if that^s the cafe, I muft e'en wi(h you 
all a good morning, " and go and pay my re- 
" fpefts to Mrs. Tartar/' — Ladies, your mo(! 
obedient — Lieutenant Dormer, good bye to yoii, 
-^IBows affe£fedlj.'] — Damn the rellow, that I had 
but courage enough to cut his throat ! [Exit. 

Eliza. [To Dormer.] Let me intreat you, Sir, to 
cx'cufe this difagreeable reception, but it has entirely 
arifen from your extraordinary Gentleman Ullier. , 

Dor. I am truly forry, Ladies, to. have been' 
thus difagreeably introduced to you ; but it was 
the Refident's doing, and I cou'd only obey. 

Louifa. Vaftly unthinking of him, in every re- 
(peft. 

D^r. However, Ladies, aflure yourfelves I await 
your commands with the utmoft fubmiffion. [Bozvs^ 

Eliza. We have none. Sir, upon any fuch con- 
fideration ; on the contrary, we depend on your 
generofity " to grant us a very importanf fer- 
« vice.'' 

Dor. Alas ! Madam, a poor Lieutenant of Sea- 
poys Hands in no likelihood of being fo fortunate 
as to confer favors, or receive any. 

Eliza. Not to keep you. Sir, any longer in 
fufpenfe, and hoping you will excufe the liberty 
I mean to take, as Mr. Supple was fo officioufly 
preparing to acquaint you,; it refpedts that very 
Iword, I fancy, you have by your fide. ' ' 

• Dor. Madam,. you, throw me into ftill greater 
perplexities; this (word, Madam — [Sigbs. 

EJiz.a. Was the kg^cy of a beloved friend. 

' ' Dor. 
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Dor. Yes, Madam ; but how, or wherefore^ 
can that concern you ? 

Eliza. To honor that friend^s memory with 
; cverlafUng glory and remembrance, depends folely 
on you. Sir, and that /word. 

Dor. You more and more ihcreafe my wonder, 
Madam^i — Honor him I ever fhall with an en* 
ihufiafm, friendlhip alone can infpire. 

Eliza. Then, Sir, you have a glorious opportu* 
nity to exert it. Your friend's noble relation in 
England, Sir Thomas Clairville, will deem that 
fword cheaply purchased, in exchanging his le* 
gacy for yours. 

Dor. What, Madam, fell it ! part with it — not 
for .millions ; unworthy (hou'd I prove myfelf of 
his dying tendernefs! No, Madam, if it cannot 
more nobly get me bread, it (hall deprive me 
fooner of exiftence. 

Eliza. You do not fee the affair in its proper 
light. Sir ; it is not felling, it is exchangir^ it, 
and for the nobleft purpofe. ^^ Sir Thomas co- 
*^ vets it to remain for ever in his family, a noble 
*^ atteftation to the exalted worth of its too unfor- 
*^ tunate owner, preferved amongft banners and 
*^ trophies of his dignified anceftors, as reflefting 
*^ higher honor and more true glory as the relic 
*^ of Ji noble, generous, and grateful heart. 

Dor. " But It muft not be by fixing the dif- 
*^ grace of a mercenary on mine," No, madam — 
*^ I am but a poor Lieutenant, yet fuch will I 
*^ remain/* — If I can't enrich myfelf without mer- 
cenary views, without tarnilhing the honor of a 
Britifh foldier, yet think me not fo felfi(h to prefer 
my own flight fatisfa6tion to my deceased friend's 
glory.— I honor Sir Thomas's^ motive — it fpeaks 
him what an Enghftiman (hould be. — His gifts be 
to himfelf. — But— take the fword — though parting 
with it — leavct me wretched. 

E El'na. 
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Eliza. Excpfe me, Sir ; it is my coufin*s com- 
raiffion, though her diffidence and delicacy have 
forc'd me to the explanation of it. 

Loui/a. What my coufin has told you is tho 
real faft, Sir. 

Dor. To ^(j^ then, Madam, I. refign that fword, 
which not the nioft potent enemy ftiou'd have 
forc'd from me but with my life ; — yet friendfhip* 
is ftronger than power, and beauty irrefiftable as 
fate ! Oh, Clairville ! receive this proof of my at- 
tachment. — *' If thy bleffed fpirit is permitted to 
*^ obferve it long — long may this remain a trophy 
^^ to thy merits ; and as it never was drawn but in 
*^ thy country's fervice,*' — \jaking it from his fide"] 
— may it to ages hence convey thy noble worth. 
— ^No paltry quarrels, '^ murderous duels," ever 
ftain'd thy blade— nor was it ever yet unlheath'd to 
countenance oppreflion, wrong, or robbery. — I 
have kept thee as a jewel next ray heart ; fleeping 
or waking thou haft ftill been with me ! and hum- 
bly hope (without a boaft) I part with rhee as 
unfullied as ever I received thee. — Go, and record 
thy mafter's— [/^/^^ // with enthujia/m']^{2idy un-' 
timely fate — cut off from every blefling that await- 
ed him, by an obnoxious climate's defolating 
heats. 

[Kneelingj prefents the fword to Louifa,^«e;i^(?, 
taking it^ rejls the point on the ground^ /up- 
porting it by the hilt with her left hand; the' 
other hiding her tears with her handkerchief. 
—Eliza alfo weeping. — Dormer rijing, hur- 
ries off.'] 

Eliza Oh, Dormer ! thou haft prov'd thyfelf 
the worthy— what, is he gone ? 

Louifd, — [Looks up and puts her handkerchief 
to her eyes again, /o^^/«^.]— Noble, generous 
youth ! . 

Eliza. Indeed, he is. — But come, Louifa, wc 
6 need 
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need not cry all d^y^— [jogs her']— ihoxigh Vm 
afraid we (hall find this Iword a dangero\is wea- 
pon if I miftake not. ^* I fear" it has given your 
heart a mortal wound already — hey, coz — what 
fay you ? how d'ye feel it ? 

Louifa. Dear Eliza^ how can you give way to 
fuch levity ? [Ratber peevif/jly. 

Eliza. Nay, don't fcold, efpecinlly iword in 
hand, good coz. — In good faith, Til e'en call him 
back to my proteftion — ^^and here he comes, as I 
live. 

Louifa. (Jlarting,) Good heaven, he muft have 
heard you, coufin. 

Re-enter Dormer. 

Dor. Forgive me, Ladies — perhaps iris aweak- 
nefs — but the fword-knot was my Clairv'ille's ! 
That if you would bellow upon me — 

Eliza. Come, don't you fet me a crying again, 
you ftrange man you, don't. — Here — we don't 
know what to do with our 'wiJJo now we have got 
it. — There's no other way — you muft keep the 
fword for us, till we can return to England — but 
be fure you bring it us every day, and ten times 
a day, that we may be fure it is fafe. 

Dor. Ah deir, Madam ! truft me not with it 
again, for fear temptation 

Loui/a., There is no fear of that. Sir ; a heart 
once capable of fuch a generous afiion, will never 
be tempted to repent it. 

Dor. I am bound eternally^ Madam, by your 
generous confidence. 

Eliza. Not that we wilh to conceal your noble 
generofity ; but there arc fome people, who can 
never forgive a man for putting their own conduft 
in a defpicable light by the fuperiority of his 
own.— [G/V/>^ tkejword.] — Such you havcatpre- 
E z lent 
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fent to deal with in the Refident, and this his pre- 
cious confidant. 

Dor. I am happy. Ladies, your difcernment 
is equal to their charafters. — You will excufe my 
faying more. 

Eliza, fleadily. 

Re-enter Mr. Supple^ 

Sup. Well, Ladies ' I hope you and Dormer 
have fettled this affair — for upon my foul I cannot 
help interrupting you. — I have been difcourfing 
with Mrs. Tartar about you both, till ! have 
worked up my feelings to fuch a pitch of enthu- 
fiafm, I cou'd no longer. Ladies, refift coming to 
throw my adorations at your feet. 

\^Makes extravagant gejiures^ and bows of adora- 
tion to them both J but particularly to Louifa.] 

Louifa. (very formally.) You do us more honor. 
Sir, than either we delerve — 

Eliza, (curtfeying and looking archly.) Or de- 
fire. , [Ladies go up. 

Sup. Ohj, my dearefl: ' Madam, pardon me 
there. — [Bows conceitedly,'] — They feem all fo de- 
v'lilh queer, I fuppofe they han't agreed— befides, 
I fee the Jword\ by liis fide ftill. — I am ready to 
attend you. Dormer, if the Ladies and you 

Dor. Sir, I am at your fervice. — Ladies, I hum- 
bly take my leave. [Bowing refpeBfully., 

Eliza. Mr. Dormer, Sir, your fervant; we 
(hall hope to fee you again beforc to-morrow. 

Dor. Madam, you do me too much honor. 

[Bozvs. 

Sup. Oh ! I fuppofe they are at a parley,--- 
Damn it, I think (he might have aik'd me too. 
— Ladies, 1 kifs your hands till ray happy ftars 
return me an opportunity of again adoring your 
beauties. 

Louifa. 
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Louifa. Mr. Dormer, we hope to fee you foon. 
Sir. 

[Eliza and Louifa both curtfey very gravely, 

with I peaking, and exeunt as Dormer is going 

off oppojtte. 

Sup. (ajide as he goes off.) Dormer gone too ! 

Damn it, they make nobody of me here —they're 

the oddeft women I ever faw in my life, egad. 

I never faid half fo many fine things to any of 

their fex before, without turning their heads with 

vanity and afFedtation. [Exit after Dormer* 
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ACT III. 

SC EN E, tf Chamber. 
• Enter Jeffreys ; Csefar from the oppojite Side. 

Jeffreys. 

x^OME hither, Cefar; IVc fomething for you 
at lafL — I have, agreed with Norton about you, 
and an uncoafcionable dog he is ; but damme, 
I cx>u'd not bear to fland hagling about a fellow 
creature, 

Cd'far. (leaps for joy,) Oh, Maffa — blefs yoii, 
Mafla— am I den your Have now, Maffa, I farvc 
youfaithly. 

[^Puts Jeffrey^ s hand on his heady and hows his 
body in token ofjubmijjion.'] 
Jef No, Cafar ; you are no flave of mine—* 
you are — 

Cafar. (looks furprifed.) Did you no fay, Maffa, 
you agree for me ? 

Jef Yes, my good lad; but for fear I fliou'd 
die too, like your old mafter, I will give you your 
liberty now, while I have the power. — You arc 
free, Casfar; I make you fo; — but I wou*d not 
mention my intention to you before, left it might 
be difappointed. 

Ciffar. Maffa (ajionijhed) give me liberty ! oh, 
Mafa ! Maffa ! Maffa ! Maff— 

[^Firjl he /peaks loudy then fainter and fainter y 

till he faints away in Jeffrey V^rwj, wh$ 

catches him,^ 

.J^ Jef. Hey, hey, Caefar — why C«far ! what 

^* the devil fhall I do now ? I've certainly kiird 

him; 
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^^ him ; and, damme, I (hall get hahg*d for my 
<« geuerofity without benefit of clergy! lord! lord! 
^^ for they'll never believe I have kill'd him with 
" kindnefs. — Why, Cspfar ! a pretty piece of work 
** this ! — Ah, Jeffreys, you have crofs'd the line 
*^ to a pretty purpofe, truly — juft to be tuck'd 
*^ up o' th' other fide on't.— The fellow's certainly 
" dead, and I've freed his foul inftead of his 
" body. — Stay — he moves;— ^why C^far, you dog, 
" damme, you've frighted me out of my wits/'^ 

Cafar. Oh, MaflTa ! you kill me vid good — you 
give poor black liberty.— He die vid joy ! — Ah,: 
Maffa, I kifs your feet. 

[Falls Jlat on the ground^ embracing his fcei.- 

Jef No, Csefar ; get up ; be a good fellow and a 
faithful friend, that's the beft way of cxprcffing 
your thanks. 

Cafar. (rifing.) Dear Mafia, you fo good ! you 
break my heart. — [weeping.']— My py — feel fad-—" 
oh, never — never make you mends, dear, dear 
Mafia. 

. Jef. Vm not your Mailer, Csefar, biit your 
friend. — Give me your hand, my lad ; and let 
me fee by your fpirit and bravery you deferve 
freedom. 

Ca:/ar. Friend! oh vil you vite man be fo kind* 
to call poor black friend ? de black mans he fight 
for his fiiend — bleed for his friend — die for him— ^ 
" ftarve for him" — every ting for his friend.— But 
oh, Mafi^a, I mufl: call you MaflTa ; for me feel, 
me love you like my old Mafia. 

Jef Well, we won't fall out about that now ; 
but, you dog, I mufl: make you a lad of fpint, 
like an Englifliman, or elfe, what's your liberty 
good for ? 

Cisfar. Ah, MaflTa, I free ! I like you !— Am I 
Englifliman ? — oh teach me be Englifliman. 

Jef, That I will, you rogue. — An Englifliman 
----ay, he lives as he likes — fives where he likes-r- 

gots 
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gois where he likes— ^jyx where he Vikc^'-^worh 
if he likes— lets it alone , if he likes-^ " ftarves, if 
*^ he likes— ^bufes who he Ukes— boxes who he 
** likes**— thinks what he likes— fpeaks what he 
thinks — for, damme, he fears nothing, and will 
face the devil [Clinching hisfift. 

Cafar. Oh rare, Mafia, Mafia. 

[JLeaps for joy, rubbing his hands* 

Jef. And now you're free, d'ye mind^ if 1 
chule to fwear at you, and break your head, Fvc 
a right to it ; becaufe d'ye fee now, you're my 
fiiend and my equal, and may at me again, if 
you haveipunk enough for it. But before, wheii 
you were a poor handcufF'd (lave, I'd have knbck'd 
my own brains out before Td have touch'd you ; 
for a true-born Erigliftiman, if he provokes him^ 
damme, he'd knock his beft friend's teeth down 
his throat, — \tobe Jpoken j«/VytJ-*but never lifts 
his hand againft the oppreis'd. [Slower. 

Cjefar. But, Mafia, do Elnglilhmans always 
quarrel with his friend and fight him ? 

Jef. For my part, I never love my fiiend bet* 
ter than when I'm fighting with him. Damme, 
if you han't fpunk enough to quarrel with an En- 
gliftiman, he defpifes you. — " None of your 
** damn'd ccwigees for him" — give him an ho- 
nefl: knock o' the head, and he opens his heart 
to you direftly.— Give me your hand, my boy — 
never felt fo happy in all my life ; and if people 
did but know the pleafure of doing a generous ac- 
tion, the devil take me if I think there cou'd be 
an ill-natur'd fcoundrel in the univerfe,— — Come 
along, Cafar, " and let us drink to our lafting 
•* friendftiip ; and remember you muft: never fuN 
*^ fer any body to abufe your friend— but-^your- 

felf-" [Exeunt. 

SCENE, 
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SCENE, A Card Room difcovered. 

^ree Tables on a Side, ranged *with Gentlemen <ind 
Ladies at Cards. At the upper End of the Stage 
u Door opens into a Ball-Room, where you Jet 
Couples fianding crofs the Door as dancing; Mujic 
playing as at a Dijiance, not too loud. At the fir Jt 
Table, next the Audience, on one Side, Mrs. Gar- 
nifti, with her natural brown Complexion, her 
dark Hair drejfed out- with a Number of Jewels, 
and her whole Drefs as fine, and overloaded with 
Finery as pojjible in the Indian Stile, lolling in her 
Chair, holding her Cards, and a black Slave fiand^ 
ing by her, playing tkenifor her as fije /peaks them, 
or points to them ; taking up her Tricks, Jhuffihig 
and taking up the Cards, and dealing for her. 
Another Slave by the fide of the other Lady does 
the fame for her. This other Lady to be a 
Contrafi to Mrs. Garnijfj in every Degree, look- 
ing pale and fick, peevijh, ill-natured, and un- 
happy*, drejfed fine and aukward. Mrs. Gamifti 
all Spirits, Pride, Vulgarity, and Self-confequence. 
The other Table in front of the oppofite Side. A 
great fat Woman, very brown, fitting full front 
to the Audience, as fine as can be, but drejed as 
ridiculoufiy as pojjible : this is Mrs^ Gobble. The 
ether Lady the Colour of Yarico. Mifs Bronze 
drejfed with Elegance, in a filver or gold Gauze, 
Floxvers, Jewels, &c. a good Figure, andfmofty 
with black Slaves playing their Cards, as before. 
Some of the Men elegant and genteel ; others brown, 
Jickly Skeletons ; and the elderly Men very Fat ; as 
thefe two Extremes prevail moft in India ; and in 
general an aukward, fquare Manner of holding 
their Shoulders very high, and /looping their Heads. 
Some tables with no Blacks attending, tojhow it is the 
Diftin£fion of Confequence and Grandeur ; and the 
Blacks who thus attend mufi be drejfed finer and with 
more Aite/Uton than the others, tvho.arifeen coming 
F about 
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about with Refrejhments. The two Tables next to the 
Ball-room Door purpofely ne^le^ed, to Jhow they 
are People to be known Nobodies ; where fuch 
Folks are generally placed to keep the Wind off from 
their Betters. The whple Group as much in the 
Bunbury Stile as pojjible. 

Mrs. Gar, I play alone, in diamonds, — Spadille. 
[Black takes it out of her hand of cards j makes 



up the tricky and places it before his miftrejs!\ — Ma- 

nille.— — [^/^ri ^/V/o, as before.^ — - — Bafto.- 

Umph ! can't have the voile, I prcfumes ; but 
there's the. game dead, 

[TJjrozvs doivn the cards ; black oppojtte makes 
the cards J and her black deals for her. 

I Gent. Well, Madam, have you feen our two 
lovely ftrangersj the Mifs Moretons? 

Mrs. Gar. Seen 'em ? yes: — [Turning Up her 
nofe^'] — I play'd alone, with mats; two gold mores. 
Sir, if you pleafe. 

Mrs. Gobble, (at fecond table,) What's trumps, 
Pompey ? \In a coarfe haggijh voice. 

Pom. De hearts, your Lady's honor. 

Mrs. Gob. Ah, hearts ! ' I like that — I have al- 
ways fo many of 'em.— My lead— play a club, 
Pompey. 

% Gent, (at firjl table.) And don*t you think the 
Mifs Moretons, Mrs. Garnifh, very fine women ? 
particularly the divine Eliza ? 

,M^s. Gar. Umph, I don't know, Sir, ythsityou 
^aifine; for I perteft T never feed a more meaner 
figure in all my born days, not I— why (he hasn't 
tt" jewd or a pearl about her whole drefs. 

Mrs. Gob. (bazvUng.) Lord, Jilfs. Garnifh, why 
I hear they have receiv'd no company ? There is 
aot a man in the rooms can tell me one word what 
they're like. 

Mifs Bronze. O Ma'am ! Te, he^he, he ! Mrs^ 

Tartar was juft now telling me the l^ies werip fo 

6 fqueamilhji 
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fqueamifti, truly ! they Avou'd not admit the gen- 
tlemen to pay their compliments, for fear i: Ihould 
be Uioiight they came to get hiifbands. Te, he, he ! 
[fie ladin al all the tables laugh with affeiit^ 
airs.'] 
Mri^ Gob^ Ho ! ho ! ho ! [vociferonjly] 
Mrs* Gar. Ha! ha! ha! \loud and vulgarly'] 
.Huflwid3, truly ! if the. men are all of my mind, 
Mifs Bronze, they'd farve 'em right to take no 
notice of ^um. What (ay you, Mrs. Gobble ? 

[^Muftc plays at the top of the fiagc. 
*^ Second Man at Jecond table. That don't feem 
*^ to be the cafe then. Madam, for here they 
*^. come, furrounded by a croud of them/' 

Enter FAizsl and L,oui(i3L from the Ball Room, dre/s^d 
with the utmofi Simplicity and Elegance of Tafie 
and Fafhion ; but their Hair without Powder^ in 
Curls and Ringlets, flowing in Abundance down 
their Macks to the Bottom of their Waifis. Se- 
veral Gentlemen with them ; among the refty Mr. 
Supple and the Refident, over drejfed^ and very 
hot. As Eliza and Louifa advance^ the Ladies 
all eye them^ wink and make all Sorts of rude 
Signs to one another about them. As Eliza ad- 
vances towards Mrs. Garnilh, fbe flares up rudely 
and vulgarly in her FacCy and apparently exami- 
ning her whole Drefs and Figure. Eliza, with 
the utmofi Eafe and Elegance^ fees it, but looks at 
her with much Nonchalence, and feems in high 
Spirits. Louifa, all elegant Softnefs on the other 
oide, feems dij concerted at their Behaviour., Du- 
ring this time Mufic. 

Eliza. I am glad we have left the ball room; 
I declare, Refident, there's no dancing a minuet 
here with any fatisfedion ; one's as much crouded 
as at tht ball at St; James's on a birth night. 

F 2 Mifs 
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Mifs Bronze, (in a loud whtjper to Mrs. Gobble) 
Do you think (he was ever there ? 

i&?/. That was owing to your fine dancing, 
EHza, ancj not to the fmallnefe of the room. 

Sup. Oh ! fuch a minuet ! (turns to Mrs. Gar- 
nifh in a lower vol e) You never, Mrs. Garnilh, 
faw fuch dancing in your life. 
' Mrs. Gam. (loud) What, fo monftrous Jjz/, 
hey ? 

Eliza, (looking down at Mrs. Garnifh with a 
fmile of triumph) La ! Mrs. Garnifli, have you 
forgot me— I'm fure I (hall never forget you — with 
your nice plumb cakes, fo frofted and decorated ; 
and your pies and your puffs, and ices, and creams, 
all fo nice : — i us'd to buy of you in Oxford road. 
. [Gents, all burjl into a- loud laughter. 

Louifa. I wonder we don't fee Doriuer here, 
coulin. ■ "^ , ' [Afide to Eliza. 

Eliza. I guefs^d you had been looking for him 
—nay, never blufh — (turns round careUJJly to Sup- 
ple) Pray, Mr. Supple, what's become of your 
friend Dormer, that he is not arnongft us here 
to-night ? • 

Sup Oh! he's a fellow of no tafte, I can aflure 

-you. Madam — he hardly ever appears at a ball— 

indeed fome people doubt .whether he knows how 

•to dance ; but at prefent he is gone to a friend of 

his that is dying. 

[fTurns upon his heel with much indifference* 

Lcuija. Benevolent creature ! poor man 1 fome 
Sacrifice, perhaps^ to this malignant climate. 
- Gent. Gentleman dying, fay you ? who's that } 
what young Edwards ? 

Sup.. Yes, .1 faw him this morning, and in my 
opinion, he could not pofTibly furvive four-and- 
tAventy hours ; but this is not a fubjedt to entertain 
ladies — you muft not mind it, Madam, (to Lx)uifa) 
.Xbefe things^ happen every day with us. 

Elizas Edwards ! Edwards did you fay. Sir? it's 

a common 
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a common name— but — do you know any— any 
thing of his family ? [In agitation. 

Sup. Not I, Madam; indeed Fve heard he's a 
baronet's fpn — but I don't beheve it ; nay, Fm 
very certain it's no fuch thing. 

Eliza. Wou'd I were fo too ! not live! four- 
and-twen — {faints. 

-: Lduija. Oh, Mr. Supple, you have kill'd my 
coufin — my dear Eliza ! (a great fujs around her-^ 
foe recovers.) 

Eliza. Oh, Louifa! 

Sup. I am very forry, Madam, but how could 
I imagine 

Louifa. If you would always imagine it necef- 
fary to have humanity. Sir, you would not run 
the rifque of (hocking other people's feelings. Let 
me beg our carriage may be call'd. 

[Uhey lead Eliza outy and tbefcene drops. Mufic 
cgainJ\ 



SCENE, Mr. NorthcoteV Houfe. 

Northcote, Dormer, and Edwards difcovered. 

North. Come, come, Edwards, keep up your 
fpirits, and don't give way to thefe delicate fears 
of your miftrefs's conftancy ; faint heart never won 
fair lady — come, here's a bumper to the divine 
Eliza. 

. Dor. Nay, don't let's part two fuch charming 
•women — therefore, here's a bumper to both — 
Eliza and Louifa, if you pleafe, Mr. Northcote. 

North. With all^ my heart — both, the» — you 
might have given 'em a glafs a piece tho*^— to the 
charming coufins ! Come, Edwards, rouze man! 

Edw. Ah ! my worthy David Northcote— your 
generous heart ever judges by itfelf'—- Eliza was 
all that'j amiable, but — 

I>cr. 
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, Dor. Nevcx fear, .Edwards; remember true 
love, never doubts. 

. £rfw;.. Rather iay, it doubts and fears every 
,thing7— jLi^d her not anfwering my laft diftrafted 
note, fent her juft before I ufled from England, 
gives me caufe to dread a change. 
, Nartb. Pfha ! inftead of fighing and defpairing, 
wait upon her —or at leaft write to her ; and Dor- 
pier here will deliver your letter, I am certain ; 
efpecially as that will give him an opportunity, and 
cxcufe, for paying his refpedis to Louifa. 
. Don On all accounts, moft readily; write, 
write, and flie (hall' have it before (he fleeps, 

. Edw. You muft excufe me, my dear friends; 
that love, which has hitherto facrificed every things 
1 wilj not . difgrace by an aftion that muft be 
mifconftrued — no— tho* banifh'd, diftrefs'd, de- 
ftroy'd for my conftancy to her — yet. I would fink 
unknown, rather than force myfelf thus upon her 
notice. 

North. You are low fpirited, that*s all — bring 
iis a bpoker— come, fmoaJk a hooker, and drink 
';a gla{s, and you'll foon perceive Eliza fparkling, 
aljl.lov^ and beauty. 

Enter Jeffreys ( abruptly ^ in great agitation) 

jef. I beg pardon, gentlemen, for introducing 
«— but I have been fent to know — to — enquire— 
(hou'd be much oblig'd to you, if you'd tell me 
. which of you three it is-^that is — dying ? 

North. Ha ! ha ! ha ! diis is droll enough — 
can't ybu find that put, friend^ by our countenances ? 

Jef^ O Lord ! no Sir — but I befeech you, gen- 
tlemjCH, anfwer my queflion as quick as poflible. 
. .....EJw.* Doin't you know the name of the perfon, 

my friend, yoii were fent to ^enquire about ? 
'- • 5V* O lud. Sir, in my Jhurry IVe forgot. 

North, You are mift^ken in the houfe, perhaps ? 

PA 
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Jtf. Oh- ni -^ Fm right as to the Hmje^ be- 
caufe one of Mrs. Tartar's blacks came with trie. 

Edw. (in agitation) Hey — what — Mrs. Tartar 
—who do you belong to there ? \s'^fiH- 

' Jef. Dear Sir, whv to the Mifs Motttons, and 
there's Mifs Eliza, laying almpft lifelefs all this 
time ; for fhe was told at the biall, this gentleman 
(which ever it is of you) was dying. ' *' " 

North. Was the gentleman's name EdWaJxis^ 
friend? 

Jef. The ve^-y fame, Sir — Are you the gen- 
tleman ; 

Edw. My worthy, dear Eliza ! I-— I am Ed- 
Vards; fly^ fly, my friend, and bring me' t6 her. 

[^Exit with Jeffreys. 

Dor^. Edwards dying ! what could fuch a ftrangc 
report arife from ? * 

North. At prefent no matter. However, let 
us follow poor Edwards to Mrs. Tartar's ; I don't 
know her, but as the young lady is thus afFetSed, 
Edwards in his prefent weak ftate may Hand in 
need of our affiftance. ' 

Dor. Undoubtedly he will — befides, as 1^ am 
already acquainted with her, I can eatily introduce 
you. — Come, let's make hafte, for Edwards is 
there by this time. (Exeunt. 



SCENE, a Room at the Refident^j. 

Enter Refident and Supple.' 

Ref. Is the door faft, Supple ? Well, now*, 
what the devil's to be done about this girl? As 
to that damn'd Edwards, 111 fee him at the devil 
before he fhall have her — but with a fellow of his 
fpirit, and a girl of her fortune, fond of him, -as 
you fee Ihe is, to diftradtion, why, they may take 
(hip and elope for the purpofe. 

Sufi. 
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Sup^ Which muft be your bufincfs to prevent, 
good Sir. 

Ref. Aye, but how ? damn it, how ? 

Sup. Why, Refident, I have often helped you 
out at a dead lift, and I think I have hit it now 
— I think I have. 

Rif. Ay, there's my good Supple — what is't, 
what is't, ? If you can but affift me to difappoint 
this fellow, and get the girl mjrfelf — Damme, ajk 
what you will, have what you will — I'll deny you 
nothing. 

Sup. Why I think if we can fairly lay Matter 
Edwards by the heels in our prifon, at this time of 
the year, and in fuch a devil of a place z:&you and 
/ know that it is — and ill, too, as he has been 
lately, I think we Ihall have provided for him in 
^efs than eight-and-forty hours. 

Ref. But upon what pretence ? 

Sup. You know it's impoffible for a writer to 
live upon his pay, and without being in debt to 
the black merchants. I know he is pretty deep 
with Mazinghi Dowza ; fend for him, tell him 
you have particular reafons to infift upon his ar- 
xefting Edwards — you know Tyler y our Mayor, 
and Edwards quarrerd the other day, fo he will 
diredtly grant the warrant, and it may be done 
before to-morrow morning. 

Ref. I like it much. Til about it inftantly — Ma- 
zinghi Dowza is without on other bufinefs. 

Sup. Is he ? egad, then, Til go and fetch him 
in diredly. [Exit in hafte. 

Ref So ! if I can but confine the dog in prifon, 
it may do — for Eliza can procure no money to 
relcafe him, but through me. Til part 'em, I war- 
rant me, and bring her haughty Ipirit lower — I'll 
be reveng'd, however, being refus'd for fuch a 
fpendthj^iff puppy, and can pafs it off (or prudence. 

Re-enter 
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Re-enter Supph with Mazinghi Dowza. 

Sup. Come,, come in, Mazinghi Dowza ! his 
honor wants you for a particular fervice, thac j^pu , 
muft execute for him diredly. - 1 

Maz. Me am do all his orders vid fubmiffion, 
[P«/i his band on his bead, and bows his bodj. 

Ref. Aye, aye, to be fure, youVe a difcrc^t, 
obedient man, Mazinghi, and know your duty. — 
What is George Edwards, writer here, indebted 
to you ? . 

Maz. Your honor — me hope — you no ofTcndc 
me lende de poor fellow little money for his 
diftrefs. 

Ref, Not at all, not at all, Mazinghi, not at 
ail; But I am inform 'd he's very deep with you, 
and it is to fervc you that I tell you, if you .do 
not inftantly arreft him, you will lofe your whole 
money. . , 

[Maziijghi looks furprhcd and fpr ends his fingers. 

Sup. Aye, it's very true, Mazing'ai — what his 
worfhip^s gpodnefs tells you — you 11 lofe every 
farthing if you don't fecure him in a prifon dirediy ; 
and as his honor has a value for you, he acquaintsi 
you with this. , 

Maz. Maila Edwards vas always good and civil 
— He alyay pay me honeft ven he can^ I forry 
hurt him, good your honor's excellence. • • ^ 

Ref Do you doubt my • intelligence ? Sure I 
ought to, know beft what's going on here — an't I 
Refident? ^* I know what the fcoundrel is about, 
^^ I promife you — hefitate, therefore, jiot a rno- 
*^ njicnt, but arreft him — acc;ppt of nothing but 
^^ the money, which I know he can't raife.''T'- — 
Throw him into prifon, and I will fuppprt ypu if 
complaint^s are made. , . /- 

Sup. Be fure you accept of no tail, n6thing of 

any fecurity whatever, for if you do, you'll loie it 

' ' G all. 
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all. The Refidcnt knows what he^s about, and 
it's your duty to depend upon him, 

Ref. Plhaw man ! if you delay you'll lofe all 
your debt ; fo be gone, and about it diredtly. 

Maz. Me fwear by de great Prophet, it make 
me heart ach. 

[Exit Mazinghi, putting his hand on bis head 
injuhmijfion. Refident and Supple e^^eunt 
the other fM. 



END OF THE THIRD ACT. 



ACT 
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ACT IV. 

SCENE, Louifa'^ Apartments. 

Enter Eliza ami Louifa. 

Loui/a. 

iliD WARDS in a prifon ! good Heavens ! for 
what? 

Eliza. A black merchant has imprifon'd hitil 
for debt ! and that wretch, the Reiident, won't 
advance me a fhilUng to liberate him. 

Lour/a. What can be done ? 

Eliza. He has had the cruelty tO' reproach me 
with the the affair of Dormer, and thinking we 
have given him the five thoufand pounds, he pre- 
tends *this as a puniftiment for the extravagance, 
*^ as he calls it, of fooling away what wou'd now 
*^ have been ferv'iceable." 

Louf/a. A lucky thought ! let's fend to the wor- 
diy Northcote ; as executor of Clairville's will, I 
dare fay his goodnefs will advance us money for 
Edwards. 

Eliza. I have difpatch'd Jeffreys for him — as I 
knew you wou'.d not deny me what this deteftablc 
Refident has done ! 

Loui/a. No, my dear Eliza ; nor wou'd the no- 
ble Sir Thomas Clairville ^But here comes fome 

intelligence. 

Enter Servant. 

Ser. Mr. Jeffreys defires me to tell you, Mar 
dam, that he cou'd not find Mr. Northcote any 
G 2 ^^\^\ 
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were; and as there was no time to be loft, through 
Caefar's means, he has procured a black merchant 
who will lend you any fum; and he's now without 
with a large bag of money ready. 
Eliza. Bring him in direftly. 

Servant re-enters with Mazinghi. 

Eliza. Sir, I fliall feel infinitely oblig'd if you 
can render me this fervice, you are informed I 
wilh to trouble you about. 

Maz. lis, Madam; I have bring de money vid 
me. ^ [^Shozving the money. 

Eliza. Whatever fecurity you with, in my 
power to give you. Sir, I am ready to affurc 
you of. 

Maz. O, Madam, lady of your great fortune 
me no fear — His honor dc Refident know me vei 
— Here is three hundred gold moors— vil dat do? 

Eliza. I really confefs myfelf ignorant of the 
value of your money ; it is to releafe a worthy- 
young man from prifon ^^ you will oblige me 

^\ highly in carrying him the money he may want, 
^^ and my fervant here will accompany you'^ — his 
name is Edwards. 

[Mazinghi Jlarts, tremble s^ lets the money 
fall, and lifts up his hands and eyes. 

Eliza. Heavens ! what's the matter ? fpeak ! 
you diftraft me ! 

Louifa. (The other Jtde of him) Oh, tell us ! tell 
us ! 

Maz. It is Mazinghi Dowza what arreft him. 

[^Putting his hand on his bofom. 

Eliza. You arreft him ! Heavens, what ftiall I 
do now ? 

, Maz. [Takes up the bag of money'] Take de mo- 
ney and releafe him — me no dare. 

Eliza. [Taking the money with ajlonijloment'] You 
6 , arreft 
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arrcfl: him, and give me the money to releafe him ! 
what mean you ? 

Maz. Yes, lady, fend it to one of you people — 
Mr. Norton, he my attorney, manage all defe 
tings for me — but you fay never me gave you de 
money — if you doy me ruin — doe mede black 
man, lady, me ave heart. 

iPuts his hand on his breajlj and exit. 

Eliza. Aftonilhing ! 

Louifa. He's a charming " black ^* foul, how- 
ever ! — flay ! here comes Northcote — no ! good- 
nefs proteft us — it is. Edwards himfelf ! 

Eliza. [^Meeting him at the door.'] " My" Ed- 
wards ! 

Enter Edwards. 

Edw* My dear, my lov'd Eliza ! calm your 
fear — I am 

Eliza. Oh, what generous angel has releas'd 
you —I had fent to Northcofe— and he 

Edw. But he has been before you — the worthy 
man met me at the prifon door. 

Eliza. Heaven (hower bleffings on his good- 
ncfs ! how kind ! how generous ! 

Edw. Oh, my love, you know not that man's 
worth ; he is the blefling of all around him ! and 
amongft thofe benevolent fpirits that feel an cn- 
thufialm in foftening the calamities of wretches in 
a prifon, David Northcote (lands confpicuous, by 
preventing the wretched from entering one. 

Loui/a. Jeffreys was telHng us fome noble ac- 
tions of this worthy man. 

Edw. His whole life, " Louifa," is but a feries of 
them; *^ and where others give rupees, he gives 

" thoufands." 1 find, '' Eliza," it has been 

through the Refident and Supple, the merchant 
arrefled me, though it mafl not be mention^, as 

ic 
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it wou'd ruin the poor creature if known he had 
divulg'd it. 

Eliza. Generous creature ! then this accounts 
for the poor black merchant's behavior to us. 

Edw. To you ! 

Eliza. Yes, you are as much oblig'd to his ge- 
nerous intentions as you are to Northcote ; and, I 
doubt not, it is fuch examples have produced 
thefe effefts, — But, oh ! I tremble for your fafcty. 

Edzv. I have the moft thorough fenfe of the 
kind intereft you take in my misfortunes — but, in 
this moment of agitation, 1 am fcarce able to ex- 
prefs it ; but fear not, my fvveet Eliza, Northcote 
is able to advifc and protedl you; depend on him, 
and reft eafy — he imagined you might be alarm'd, 
and begg'd me to elcort you and Louifa to his 
houfe — His wife is the worthieft of women and 
expefts you. 

Louija. Ah ! do, dear coufin, let us go ; let us 
throw ourfdves into fuch kind proteftion imme- 
diately ; for here Tm terrified. 

Eliza. Willingly; for I know not how it is, 
but I never feel eafy or happy a moment in this 
houfe — but do you go firft, and we will meet you 
there, as we muft pay our compliments firft to 
this Mrs. Tartar. — and, befides, we expeft Dor- 
mer every minute — ^I wonder he is not come. 

Edw. I left him drefling — he will conduct you, 
then, to that houfe, where peace, love, and har- 
mony for ever , reign ; where affluence is made a 
bleffing, and diffused as fuch to every one who 

enters ^Oh, here is Dprmer. — [^Enter Dormer.j 

— Adieu ! I put you both under the foldier's pro- 
teftion. [Exit Edwards. 

Eliza. Oh, Mr. Dormer, you ftrange, unkind 
man you ! here have we been waiting, and have 
been diflrefs'd and frightened out of our wits about 
Edwards, and you never came near us — and there 

I wanted 
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I wanted you and your fine fword there, to have 
gone and cut this Refident's throat for me. 

Dor. My dear, Mifs Moreton, Vm fure you will 
cxcufe me, when (he knows my heart wou'd not let 
me leave Edwards in diftrefs even to wait on her. 

Eliza. \^A glow of joy rijing in her countenance y 
and giving him her hand!] — Dormer, I cannot 
thank thee — words won't do ! — Happy ! happy ! 
Edwards, in fuch a friend " as Ckirville is." 

Dor. Charming fenfibility ! — yet happier far in. 
the virtuous affefton of fuch a woman as his Eliza. 

Eliza. (Peeping forzvard at Loui/aJ— Or fuch a 

woman as Louila ^hey, Mr. Dormer— ^hey, 

Louifa ? 

Loui/a. (Smiling) My dear, wild girl ! with the 
tears in your eyes, and the fmiles on your cheeks ! 
fuch lively fenfibility and fpirits fure never were 
fo fweetly contrafted. 

Dor. Rather fay fo charmingly blended. 

Eliza. *^ Come, Dormer, tell me'' — I fuppofe 
my partiality for Edwards has made a fine feaft for 
fcandal here — come, now, be honejl, and tell me 
what the folks fay about it. 

Dor. Why Supple and the women cry fhame, 
and condemn you, whilft: all the men adore you. 

Eliza. Oh, I don't doubt Supple's being againfl: 
liie, for I know I am a wild blundering creature. 
Right or wrong, if people will make me difpife 
them, I muft tell them fo — and if they will take 
•my good opinion by aflault, as you have done, 
^' Dormer," why I can't conceal it ; " however, 
*^ let him talk — for, blefs'd with the affeftion of 
*' my Edwards, and the friendfhip of two fucK 
^^ men as yourfelf, Dormer, and the worthy North- 
^^ cote, I (hall little heed their cenfures. 

*^ Dor. You do me too much honor. Madam; 
" Northcote has fortune and power, but / have 
^^ only wifhes!" 

Eliza. " If you were talking to the Refident 

'' and 
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'^ and Supple, who think all merit confifts in gold 
" moors and lacks of rupees, fortune might be an 
*^ objedt, but to thofe of hearts and fouls. Dor- 
'^ mer, it is needlefs ; befides, you can expeft only 
*^ fortune's froivnSy if you continue thus obfti- 

*^ nately to turn your back upon her fmiles" 

And, indeed, this afSiir of Sir Thomas Clairville*s 
jnuft be difterenily fettled. 

Dor. Urge me not, dear Madam, ^ on that point 
— my honor is reward fufficient. 

Eliza. For all that, we intend laying our heads 
together with Mr. Northcote. 

Dor. Then I muft depend upon the charming 
gentlenefs of your coufin, to (hielci. me from your 
threatened machinations, and to promife me ihe 
will not vote againft me. 

Eliza. Indeed flie can promife ybu. no fuch 
thing ! for I know her heart condemns you, though 
fhe may fear to tell you fo. 

Lout/a. (Smiling) Really, Mr. Dormer, I think 
you are too Icrupulous ; and though I fhould be 
forry to hurt your delicacy, yet you mufl; not be 
fuffer'd to rife thus abov^ humanity. 

Dor. Such a flattering condemnation, my dear 
Madam, from your lips, I wou'd not exchange 
for Sir Thomas Clairville's whole edate ! 

Eliza. Mighty fine ! mighty fine ! as the old 
Refident fays— But, upon my word, we are abfo- 
luteJy riide to Mrs. Northcote. 

Enter Servant. 

Ser. Maddni, the Refident is coming up to wait 
on ypUr, r ; . 

Eliza, h he'wiihout ? ■ > / ' 

Ser.^' No, Madam; but ** his carriage is driv- 
ing i]p. {^Exif. 

Eliza. \^ fuppofi? lie*s coming pbft^ .about Ed- 
warcj^,. V .. . ! . . • * 

.' Leuifa. 
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Lionifi. And, if you^U permit me^ III fetire till 
lie's gone, for I fuppofe his bufinefs now is prin- 
ijipally with you. 

Eliza. Oh, you have a mind for a Un-a-tSti 
with Mr. Dormer, I fee— ^ it's well for you my 
heart's prc-engag'd, for he \% a moft dangerous, 
creature— -Poor Louifa, ha ! ha ! — But hufti I 
here comes the old tyrant, puffing and blowing- 
lb, away with you. \Exeunt Louifa and Dormer^ 

Enter the Refident at the other i)oor. 

kef. So, Madam, you have cohtriv'd to releafe 
this beggariy Edwards, I find! and, if I don't pre^- 
vent it, 1 fuppofe intend throwing away yourfel^ 
and fortune upon him into the bargain ) ' 

Eliza. I certainly came out to India with no' 
otlier intention. Sir,—" not to facrificc my youth 
'* and peace of mind for pearls and grandeur, but 
•^ to feek and reward a generous lover." 

R/f. Mighty fine. Madam! mighty fine — but 
I liad too great a regard for your father to fee his 
fortune du-own away upon fuch a fellow ! and 
muft prevent it. 

Eliza. But you wou'd literally marry ine your/elf. 
Sir, ha ! ha !— I humbly thank you. Sir j (curt/eye- 
ing) but I have too much regard for my good fa* 
ther's daughter, not to prevent alfo fuch a prcpof- 
terous union. 

Re/. Prepofterous ! Madam, I know not what 
you mean— I'm fure there's not a lady here who 
don't envy you the preference I have ridiculously 
given you — There's Mrs* Tartar and Mifs Bronze— 

Eliza. And Mrs* Garnifli and Mrs. Gobble, ha ! 
ha ! ha !*— *-Hidiculous ** indeed. Sir, to imag^hic 
•* a woman of youth and fortune wou'd facnfice 
^^ herfclf for a paltry ambition (he defpifes."*= — ^ 
1— I declare I wou'd as foon marry Tippoo Saib. 

Ref. Very pretty. Madam— ^very pretty— but, I 
H fancy^ 
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fancy; when you firid I won't cohfent to yoiir hav- 
ing any body ?lfc 

Lliza. That 111 confent to have jv<?^, ha ! ha! 
ha !r-No, Refident, from the (Irange x:laufc in my 
father's will, I was oblig'd to come to India for 
my fortune, or have forfeited it -r- but I don't 
rfemember a word in it about being obliged to 
marry the executor. 

Ref If your poor father, Madam, was alive to 
ivitnefs, this and to luch a friend as I was always 
to him 

Eliza. {Holding out her hand to him.l Refident, 
don't miftake me— I honor you, as.a friend of fny 
father's — your kindnefs to hi.u firft help'dto raife' 
his fortune— an obhgation once conferr'd, in my* 
opinion, can never be cancelled — '^ Therefore,. how- ^ 
^> ever your future condud may diftrefsrmy heart, 
*^ you fhall find it ftill remain grateful for thofe 
*^ kindneffes you have once conferred," 

Ref. Why, now, that's pretty of you — now that's 
kind — I -love you for diat — upon my foul, Ehza, 
' you — you might make what you wou'd of me. . 

Eliza. I don't want to make any thing of you,. 
Sir. — This man has abfolutely a goodnefs of Iveart 
at the bottom, only he kiiows nothing of the mat- 
ter.— [^^^.]— My good Sir, I wouM with to make 
you npy friend, as well as my deceas'd father's. 
. ; Ref. Why fo I am, and therefore, Eliza, muft 
prevent your throwing yourfelf away upon this 
"Edwards.- , ,.. 

Eiiza. Do not let the love of riches. Sir, (hut' 
your heart to every ^ generous feeling—it is for my 
fake alone Edwards is thus diftrefs'd — we have 
been acquainted fome years — his father is a. proud, 
rich Baronet, who yet preferr'd fending his Ton a. 
wanderer abroad, to prevent his marrying a poor 
deftitute (as he thought me) at home.— O,. Sir, 
^hjak 6f this — and fliall I now defert him ? . 
; i?0^' Why— why^ to be fure, if he's, a great 
6 ^ ^ hian's 
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man's fon, and you are likely to be a lady — why, 

I can't fay, to be fure you but ftilly Eliza, 

your father alwaj^s' intended you for me. 

" Eliza. I am very much obliged to my father, 
*^ Sir ; but thus ilands the cafe—I am the miftrefs 
*^ of my own actions, if you will not fanction 
."' therti with your approbation, Sir, I am forry 
*' for it^ut as you have no right to control them^ 
*^ I muft beg you not to attempt it." t" . 

Enter Louifa. 

Ref. And here is Louifa too, " is miftrefs of 
*^ her own adions,'^ I fjppofe, " and, I find,'' 
is going to throw herfelf away upon that Dormer. 

Louifa. Sir, you furprife me— why he has never 
hinted a thought— Upon my word, Sir, this is fo 

'^ 1 came to tell you that the carriage waits, 

Eliza. 

Ref. What ! you arc going to Northcote's to 
dinner, I find ; where, I fuppofe, I fliall be 
cut and carv'd up for your entertainment very 
prettily. 

Eliza. ^^ Indeed, Sir, you muft know Mr. 
** Northcote difdains to fay that behind any one's 
** back wou'd wound their feelings to hear rc- 
*^ peated." — Ah, Sir, were you acquainted with 
Mr. Northcote more^ and Supple lefs^ you wou'd 
feel yourfelf happier, and find yourfelf more re- 
fpedted — Good morning, Sir; — we muft jutt pay 
our rcfpefts to Mrs. Tartar before we go. 

Ref. ^* Ay, ay, pray do — give my CLmpliments 
^* to her, and tell her I cou'd nor ftay, for Tm 
•* not in a humour to pay refpeAs to h^r, I tell 

*' you honeftly. ** — [^Exeunt Eliza and Louifa.] 

Upon my Ibul I believe Eliza is right — for that 
damn'd Supple grows fo arrogant and felf-fuffi- 
cient, that, lately, inftead of being my depen- 
dant, egad, he is my maftcr and; I don't 

H 2 know, 
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Icnow, as to Eliza— —hang it — fo lofe her my • 
fclf, and beoblig'd to gh^eherto another— oh! 
damn it, that's too much — that's too much— and 
yet there's fomething fo bewitching in the gipfey, 
that, if (he fets about it, I believe fhe cou*d per* 
fuade me to any thing; for though (he had a 
devililh deal of fpirit, yet it's fo unlike that damn13 
Madam Tartar*s, that I can't help k)Vi<jg her for 
ir. lExit. 
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ACT V. 



S C E N E> diJcQvtrs Mrs. Tartar lolling oh 4 
Sofba. 

Enter Jeffreys *tvUh a N$te in bis Hand. 

Jeffreys (bowing.) 

JMIaDAM, I have brought a note from my 
young ladies* 

Mrs. Tar. Lord ! a note! Cou'd not they have 
fcnt a meflage ? I can't take the trouble to read, 
not I — there, put it down. [^Points to a table. 

Jef. I was ordered to deliver it into your own 
hands diredly, Madam. 

Mrs. Tar. Vm fure if it requires an anfwer, 1 
iha*nt fatigue myfelf to fend one. 

Jef. I don't know. Madam; but thofe were 
my orders. 

Mrs. Tar. Really you people from England ima* 
^ine one has the ftrength of one's elephants — con- 
tmually troubling one thus with fuch fatigues. — 
Well, if this note mujl be read— dojyci5( read it--^ 
that is, man— if you can read. 

[with a contemptuous look. 

Jef [looking at her meaningly y and making a hor^ 
rid wry face] Damn me if die foap-boilers oil 
don't rife in my throat now. \Afide\ Why, yes, 
Madam — I can read— ^fpelling it with a few A-by- 
felf-A's, and l-by-felf-I's, mayhap. 

Mrs. Tar. Pridiee do, then. 

Jef Won'i: you pleafe. Madam, to break the 

feaJ ? [Pffi^^i^S ^^ ^^^ ^* ^ waittr. 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Tar. Lord, how troublefome ! — here — 
there. 

[7akes the note, half breaks the fea^ and let f it 
fall on- the ground. Jefireys' picka up the 
note and reads. 

* The Mifs Moreton's compliments to Mrs, 
^ Tartar, and as ihe has fo often complained erf* 

* the trouble they are continually giving her, have 

* accepted of A'r. and Mrs. Northcore*s kind and 

* preiEng invitations to make their ho.ufe their 
^ homie, during their ftay in India, and Ihall there- 

* fore not trouble Mrs. I'artar any farther.' 

Mrs. Tar. [ri/es in a pojfion^ Jnatches the noti 
cut of bis hands^ Begone. 

Jcf. (bcwing) In the whiiF'of a tallow candle. 
Madam, (grinning) * ^^ Ecod we've made a fine 
*^ blaze here, and now, as the faying is. Til e*CB 
*' rlin away by the light on't.'* 

• ' \ Afide, and exit in hafle 
Mrs. Tar. Was there ever any thing like this ! 

Oh! I could — and to have expos'dinyfelf thus 
before their fervant ! Intolerable ! — and that brutes 
Supple— a fine note I've had from him, too. (taking 
his vote from the tabic) Yes, yes, you may come 
and explain, ifyoii pleafe, Sir, btit by marrying 
L,ouifa you fecure her fortune, and then are no> 
longer my dependant— (^////i the naein her pukety 
An ^.ingrateful fcllovr — i plac'd him about the Re- 
fident, merely to manage and makevour owa 
*^ joint/' advantage of him, by which I have been 
the making of the wretch — and now to' be' left, 
truly, for fitch a paltry chit as this is! 

Enter Supple. 

Sup. Madam, I am quite aftonifl^M'at your 
note ;' and fp unufual to your good fienfev . 
Mrs, ToTs Supple, you kaow you^rc 'a/'feypo*- 

9rite ; 
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crite ; but you (hou'd alfo remember you cannoc 
impofe upon we ! pretend conftancy to me^ truly, 
when you want to marry Louifa. 

Hup. Don't 1 tell you, I don't care three pins 
for the girl ; *tis her fortune, and that you know, 
and how can fuch a poor, unrufpe«5ting, meek- 
fpiritcd thing, as (he is — 

Mrs. Tar. And Eliza, too, is a meek-fpirited 
fool, is (he ? What does your vvorfiiip's fagacious 
cunning intend to do with her ? 

Xup. Oh Ihe is fo unmanageable, I think the 
bed way is to let her run away with Edwards — 
befides that prevents her marrying the Refidenr. 

Mrs. Tar. A pretty way of preventing it, truly ! 
no ; (he has infiilted me too muth for me not to 
prevent her happinefs at anj rate. . 
. Sup. Nay, that's too ungenerous ! fo that we 
get quit of her, that's enough. 

Mrs. Tar. The virtuous Mr. Supple! //« con- 
tempt) you know you hav'nt a good principle in* 
your whole compofition — and to pretend 

Sup. Well, well, I acknowledge — but pru- 
dence, you know — prudence fhou'd 

Mrs. Tar. Cowardice ! cowardice ! that's your 
prudence. Supple- " Has'nt it prevented your 
** doing a thoufand glorious things 1 wou'd have 
" had you attempted ?'* 

Sup. Come, come, don't let you and I quarrel 
—it is for your intereft, as well as mine, I fliou'd 
m^rry Lx)uifa. 

Mrs. Tar. Lookye, Supple, I wo'rit bear this — 
at your peril attempt marrying Louiia — you know 
my power to expole you, and by Heavens nothing 
rtiall hinder me. [£y/7. 

'Sup. There (he goes; — this it is to be in the 
hand of fuch a fury — I muft devife fome means to 
rid myfelf of this llavery ; and then the news 
brought by the (hips juft arrived, may make it 
convenient to cut witli the Refident— and fo I may 

ftill 
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ftill make my fortune in another quarter, and get 
rid of them both at once. And fo now for David 
Northcote. Oh! I fliaJl make flicrt work with 
him; he is, or pretends to be, fo honeft himielf^ 
^hat it is quite out of charader for him to ftifped: 
other people. [£ki/. 

SCENE, JWr. NprdicoteV. 
Enter Refident and Northcote. 

Ref. Upon my foul, Mr. Northcote, this is too 
much ; damn it. Sir, I fuppofc you depend on 
your fine chara£tery and fo think you may do any 
thing, Sir. — I muftinfift upon theMifs Moreton's 
returning to Mrs. Tartar direftly. 

North. Yoa muft excufe me, Mr. RicfidcAt ; I 
(hall not part widi my fair vifitors again,.! affure 
you. .„ 

'Re/. Sir! wha— what do you mean ? Sir — Sir- 
are they not under my proteftion ? V ; 

Norths You have only to give them a proper 
account of their fortunes, ** for they are dieir own 
*' iniftrefles in every thing elfe entirely ;*\ and as 
you had placed them where they were very difar 
greeably fituated, I have accommodated them in 
my own houfc ,• that's all. Sir. 

Rcf. Tkafs ally Sir! Ihmi\ your compo/nre, Sin 
—-This is always your way ; meddlii^ widi every. 
thing tliat don't concern you. — I wand«: where 
Supple is— what do you think he will fay to it. 

North. An infignificant puppy. — Wlia^ Aich ft 
fellow to nie. Sir ? ' '' - 

Re/. Lookye, Mr. Northcote, if ypu ^jonti^uc 
to go on in this ftile. Sir, I muft write homie ; there 
is no eoine: on thus ; " for what with yoifl* p^e- 
** tended benevolence and gcnerofity, and ftuff,^ 

Sir, 
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Sir, you-fet the whole. fctdement in an uproar! 
There's no governing them— blacks, whites, Gen^ 
tCK>s> and Hindoos, all alike running mad after you, 
and your vagaries, truly. 
• North. Yes, Mr. Refidcnt, I feel for human 
nature, of whatever colour or defcription ; I feel 
for the name and character of an Englifhman. 
** I feel neither the power of gold, prejudice, nor 
** partiality ; and where the hyes and properties, 
^^ or even happinefs, of others, are concerned, I 
*^ have ever regarded the impulfe of humanity" 

Enter Supple. 

Jif^. Yourfervanr, Gentlemen. 

[^Bowing veiy gravely. 

Re/. So, Supple, here has this gentleman per- 
fuadied the Mils Moretons, truly, to leave Mrs. 
Tartar's houfc and refide at his. 

Sup. I am very ^ad of it. Sir. \^Bows. 

Ref. Gldd'of it! founds! what do you mean. 
Supple ? I tell you I ani very angry at it. " 

Sup. You had better not. Sir; you had better 
not — [Speaiing myfterioujly ; coming nearer to the 
Rcfident, and /peaking lower.'] — Sir, there is a fhip 
juft arrived from England. 

Re/. Well, Sir ! damn it ! and wh^ then ? 
What's a Ihip juft arrived from England to do 
with .**' pretty" Mr. Northcote's ** here" having 
ftole away t3ic Mifs Moretons from my proteftion ? 
Dtom k. Supple, 1 won't put up with it ; I inlift 
upon dxeir returning to Mrs. Tartar's — I in/ijl 
upon it* 

Sup. You had better not. Sir ; indeed you had 
better not. 

Re/. Lookyc, Supple, I will be my own matter. 
—Ant I Refident i Why, heydey ! an't 1 Refi- 
dem, 1 iay? {/napajjion. 

I Sup. 
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Sup. (bowing very gravely and low.) No, Sir, 
you are not Refident. 

Ref. Heydey ! why art mad. Supple ! why 
what's this ? 

Sup» I am forry, Sir, for your fake, to inform 
you, that the (hip juft arrived has brought out or- 
ders for Mr. Northcote to fuperfede you. Sir, as 
Refident of this fettlement. 

Ref. Northcote ! Northcote fuperfede me ? he I • 

llValks about difiurVi. 

North* Lookye, Supple, I know of old, a (hip 
fcldom arrives but it gives occafion to your inven- 
tive faculties. — But in this you muft be cautious ; 
this is too ferious a matter, young man. [^Sternly. 

Sup. With humble fubmiffion. Sir, I hope yqu 
will not judge me from mine enemies* railrepre- 
kntations, — What I fay is fall. You, Sir, ar^ 
.Refident now ; and I hope. Sir, as my chief de- 
pendance is upon my place, you will not diicoor 
tenue me. Sir, as fecretary to the prefidcncy. ; 

North, (looks at him with contempt, withimp 
fpeaking to him.) I am forry this news (hou'd. have ^ 
been thus abruptly communicated to you, believt. 
me.— [7i tke Refident.] — I fuffer for your fcclihgji • 
as a man —look upon me as your friends .If tnw 
is true, (^very thing in my power you may com- 
mand. 

Ref (fur lily.) Let me alone; I want none .q£ 

▼our oifiicious kindnefs. — But as to you. Supple, 

f didn't expert this — I didn't expedb this froiix. 

you- . {Exi^ 

. North. Now I did.— Go J Sir, (to Supple) follpw 

Jour old mafter ; i( 1 am Refident, my firll aS:ipi> 
mil be, that of banilhing you, Mr. Supple, from 
aiy councils, - . . 

Sup. Sir — Sir — Sir — I beg — I entreat-^^- : .,', , 

[^Attempting to k^tffiL 

North. Begone, Sir. If my matters hav^ tHoiigy; 

mls-worthy this honor they have conferred gii oiey 
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I will never forfeit it by countenancing objefts I 
think uiiWbrthy, ^Exit. 

Suj>. Vpry well. Sir ; but I may find a time to 
reve;nge'^pfuiting fuperiority ! and depend oh it 1 
fealljlt flip no opportunity for the purpofc. 

'. ' lExft. 

.SCENE, an open IValk. 

Enter Jeffreys and Csefar. 

C4efar. O, Maffa ! I been feek you— come vid 

me— me. tpll you fuch mifchief! me'hair Itand 

an end.' ,' 

>^^i;W,hat about C^far? ^ 

C^^/Oh ! bout you fvveet ladies! but me 

•^^//^j^i^^^it — you no give liberty to black dog, 

jifeua ! tid '' me heart good — liie fave you ladies 

vid me lift: ; 

Jef.:lJii^\ I would facrifice a thoufaud lives to 
iavc thdrs: ' . 

• tiJefar. So me too ; but that Mrs. Tartar— olij> 
Mr. Supple tell me fuch tings ! — oh,' Mrs. Tartar 
von devil ! poifon dedear young lady. 

Jef. Poifon! harkye, Csefar! tell me what you 
mean i if you fave my dear young ladies from any 
danger, I (hall never think I can' reward you 
•cnpygh. 

Qefar. Reward ! me no reward, O MafTa. — 
yovi ftiake poor black free, me never forget dat — 
me nfever leave you while me live-^me farve you 
faith-ly. {PFipes his e^es, 

Jef. To have gain'd fuch an hondl, faithful 
heart, I (hall return home with moi[e fatisfadtion, 
than if Iliad got money enough to have gone anjfi 
ddpifcd all my poor relations. — But poif9n,fay yoii, 
Csfcfar— flay, here comes Mr. Dormer, you (hall 
tell ]^m the whole bufinefs. . ; 

I 2 Ente^^ 
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Enter Doimcr- 

Dot. (looking at his watch.) I proims'd^ if in 
time, to return to Mr. Northcote's to danaer* 

7^/. O, Sir! 

Cf/ir. O, Maffa ! 

Dor. Heydey! What now? 

Jef. O, Sir, Csefar here fays fomcthing about 
that hag, Mrs Tartar, wanting to poifon my dear 
young Ladies— fpeak, Caefar; what is it? how 
is it? 

Cafar. O, Maffa, Mafla! fhehas poifon dera— 
flie ^^5 poifon demfweet ladies. [IVnngshis hands. 

Dor. Heavens forbid ! who — who told you ? 

\Iii agitation. 

Jef. Why Mr. Supple told him, he faj^,' Sir ; 
fo that I hope it's all a damn'd lie. :••- . ' . 

C^Jar. MaHa Supple tell me, Madana^ Liza dy- 
ing— Mifs Louifa dead. "- 

Dor. Dead ! Louifa dead ! Jeffreys, Cse{at,'fiJ- 
low me to Mr. Northcote*s direftly. ' • [Exit. 

Jef. True or falfe, this flory puts md all in a 
flutter.— But come along, Csefar, and if you doii*t 
deferve the cap of liberty — 

C^ar. Though black, Maffa ! 

Jef Yes, your face is black, but your heart is 
as white as a fnow-ball. ■ ' [^Sxetcnt. 

S C E N E, Northcote'j Houfi. 

Northcote, Eliza, and Edwards 

Eliza. My dear Sir, it is impoffible foe me tto 
•xprefs the joy and heart-felt fatisfaSion I feel at 
this unexpefited promotion ! 

North. lam infinitely obliged to you. — Indeed 
it is very unexpefted. * . ' 

s ' * Edw. 



A C O ,M E; D Y. 6i 

Edw. I am rejoic'd at it» '• my dear Madam/' 
not only as it rewards the nobly . virtuous — 
^' (land my friend has ever made againft the de- 
*^ ftruAiyemcafures purfued here by our late Re- 
** fident,''~but that it affures our profperity, 
** glory and applaufe" as a nation, *^ in difcoun- 
** tenanting vice, rapacity and oppreffion." — Now I 
feel proud, and glory Fm an Englilhman — and here 
comes Dormer, I am fure with the fame emotions^ 

Enter Dormer, in Diftra^ion. 

Dor. Of Mifs Moretbn ! are you Jlill alive ?— 
But my Louifa ! — the agony of my heart's beyon^ 
the power of words. — Deny me not to fee her — for 
oh ! I loV'd her ! though nothing but this (hocking 
death (hoiUd ever have torn the lecret from my foul. 

Edw. Compofe yourfelf, my friend ; thUis — , 

Dor. Is thi^ not dead ? (he whom my foul adores ? 
Now — now, Edwards, without fufpicion of ajijcMeaii, 
an interefted motive, I may diftradtedly ;^vow; the 
love I bore her. , 

Eliza, (fmiling.) And here (he corner .alive f 
alive and meriy, to. thank thee for it, Dcatner. 

Enter Louifa. , . . ,>,;! 

Dor. Heavens ! Louifa fafe. — [Running uif^ to 
her.^—Oj Madam ! forgive my temerity; nothing 
but the diftraftion — 

Louifa. Mr. Dormer! Eliza! what 'means all this? 

Eliza. Why it means that his heart adores you ! 
which nothing wou*d have forced his refpeft for 
you to have declared, but his hearing (fome how qr 
other) we were both dead. 

Louifa* ** (turns halfajide corifujed.f So now, igy-. 
dear, you may either play off a thoufand coquc*ti(h 
refcntnnfents before you grant him a pardon, or ge- 
neroufly at once confefs he has been maft^er of yoiir 

heart> 
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heart, fFom the firA hour you conversed with him. 
—I only juft advife you, coufin, as you ought 
certainly to ^ft as you think proper, 

Lotiifa. My dear, wild coufin, how Js that pof- 
fible now ? 

Eliza. Why, in truth, when two fuch diffident, 
delicate lovers meet — if it was not for fuch wild 
friends as myfelf, you might love on till doomfday 
without knowing it ! therefore, without more ado, 
*' or any wry faces" — thus let me Join your hands 
and as the old folks always, fo — Heaven bUfs 
you both together. — [^Shaking her head and fpeaking 
very fokmn.'^'-^ThtTC, is not that right, Mr. North- 
cotc? 

North. (Laughing) Perfeftly fo, ^Jiou dear, 
lively creauire ! 

Edzv^ And no fear now, but our new Refident 
will ratify it. 

North. What, our fweet, blufhing Louifa here, 
and the modeft Dormer — Ratify! yes, with the 
utmoft ardour, and happy fuch a worthy fellotv*s 
diffidence has not eclips'd his mod^ merit. 

Edzv. Dormer, I heaitily wifli you joy i 

Dor. May I dare to hope you will not refiife ? 

Loui/a. [^Modejlly] It wou'd be ungenerous to 
retrad:, Mr. Dormer, what my heart too fenfibly 
approves. 

Dor. Lovely creature ! [^Kiffing her hand 

Eliza. There's a dear dutiful c\i\\d^[Chuck5 
her mder the chin.']-^^^ And pray, Dorijc^-, where . 
*^ did you learn this tragical hiftory of poor Louife 
" and myfelf? 

** Dor. From poor Jeffreys and^ C^ar, who 
•• liad it from Supple, the fame aui;li9rity on which 
*' you were, informed that my ffiend E^w^ds was 
^ dying." 

North. That fellow's alike in every thing; made 

up of falfehood. And now, Eliza, I muft acquaint 

you^ that, by letters from England, our friend Ed* 

6 wards 
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wards i^re^ has kamt that his father is no more ; 
but convinced of his hard treatment of a worthy 
foh, has, by his laft will, done every thing to re- 
pair his former unkindnefs. 

Eliza. Well, then, if I cannot reward the dif- 
interefted Edwards, 1 muft e'en be content with 
the affluent Sir George. 

. Edw. Every way, my Eliza contrives to be 
herfelf. 

. Eliza. Do I ? I really thought I had contrivU 
CO be yours. 

Enter Jeffreys. 

yef. \1Vith his handkerchief wiping his eyes, and 
bowing.] I beg pardon for coming in — but— t)Ut/ 
Heavens blefs your honor's wor(hip*s Refident — 
if— if— [To Noithcote.] 

Ediv. Hcydey, Jeffreys! what, fad in thcmidft 
- «f joy ! wliat's the matter man ? 

Jef. Matter, Sir, — my dear fwcet ladies alive, 
and Mr. Northcote made Refident!— the whole* 
place is run wild for joy. Sir — ^blacks and whites, 
mailers and flaves, half calls and blue calls, Gen- 
toos and Muffulmen, Hindoos and Bramins, offi- 
cers and foldiers, failors and captains — aiid if his 
honor the Refident don't llqp them, they won't 
have an ounce of gunpowder in the whole gariifon. 

Edw. Such influence has.goodnefs and behevo- 
lence over all ranks and defcriptions. 

Jef. They do nothing but call him father— they 
keep bleffing him and his children; and King 
George and his children ; and their great Prophet 
and his children. 

^orth. You have an honeft heart, Jeffreys — but 
recover your fpirits — and as both your ladies are 
now, I hope, completely happy, I trull you will 
be fo too. 

Jef. '^ I beg pardon, but I always ful^^efled Mifs 

*^ Lourifa's 
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'^ Louifa's blufties whenever I announced Mr. 
'^ Dormer'; " and I hope, my dear young l^ies, 
as I have always fervid you faidifiilly, you won't 
part with me now. 

Eliza. No, worthy Jeffreys, the only difference 
we wifh to make is, that you confider yourfclf no 
longer as a dependant, but an humble friend whofc 
faithful fervices demand every reward in our ppwer 
to beftow. 

Jef. My dear, dear miftrefs, don't talk fo ; for 
I never fliall recover my fpirits — I have been us'd 
to laugh and make others laugh all my life long— 
fo fpare me, for I am too happy already. 

North. Come, my worthy friends, let us join 
the general joy— a feaft of foul, of which, I hum- 
bly hope, 1 may without vanity partake. 

Edw. You may, indeed, Sir — thus, by the noble 
exertions of one generous, exalted charafter, arc 
all our difficulties removed — a whole fettlement is 
made happy, as well as ourfelvcs, by the virtues 
of David Northcote! 



THE END 
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Written by GEORGE COLMx\N, Jun. Efq. 

Spoken by Mifs F A R R E N. 

Xl OW prone is man to quarre},with plain fenfel 

Sufpefting harmlefs words of foul offence. 

Too foon, alas ! our minds to frailty leaning, 

Accufe the fimple phrafe of double meaning. 

E'en the firft naan alive, with fpleen devour'd, 

His once fweet temper with an" apple four'd. 

Grew fulky with his friends, — a crofs old finner !~ 

If they but mentioned pippins after dinner. 

Nay, in tkefc days, there's fcarce a City Prig 

Who dares confefs his fondnefs for a w/^; 

Left he fliou'd find, in this fame touchy town, 

Some angry tory who wou'd knock him down. 

Are there not foaie among you, then, who ceafe 

To fmile, when hearing of a Sword- of Peace,? 

Speak, ye Militia Captains ! Train Bancisy fpeak ! 

Think ye, 'gainft you our Author wrote in pique? — 

Dumb ! like your fwords, unus'd to face the light ! 

Speak, then. Sir Matthew Plumb, the addrefling City 

Knight! 
You who have feen the fword — ah, great beholder ! 
Have feen it, faming, peaceful o'er your flioulder. 

Speak not, ye beaux ! we cannot move jo//r paffion; 
The fword with you has long been out of fafliion. 
For now each fparring beau in flannel ftands; 
To muffled gauntlets trufts his chicken hands ; 
Learns, generoufly, how to bruife — not flay men ! 
And juftifies his honor — on the dray-men ! • 

K Soon 
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Soon fhall we fee, thank Heaven ! the extirpation 
Of barbarous duelling, throughout the nation ; 
Soon ftiall we read, inftead of running through, 
That, in Hyde Park, two nobles have fet to; 
That Lord met Lord — ^that each,, no Caefar bolder. 
Brought a Right Honorable bottle holder ! 
No carte and tierce — but bruife on bruife fliall rife. 
Till blows, not death, have clos'd the heroes eyes!— 
But that our Sword of Peace may frighten no man. 
Know, brave gallants ! 'tis weilded by a woman. 
Let it not, then, with others, be abolifli'd, 
'Tis harmlefs, and, fhe hopes, not quite unpolifliM— • ' 
*^ Such as it is, we can't be apprehenfive 
" That this, our Sword of Peace^ will prove a fword 
<« oflFcnfive.'' 



) [Starke (Mrs. Mariana)] The Sword of Peace ; or, a Voyage of Ix^vi 
:<Mnedv in Pive Acts. First performed at the Theatre Royal, in the 
far "Edition, with half-title. %vQ,wrapper% 12(6 London,: 
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